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Prologue. 


Os muſt to day your Appetite prepere . 
For a plain Exngliſþ Treat of hamely Fare : 
We neither Bilque zor Ollias (ball advavce 
From Spaniſh Novel,or from French Romance 3 
Nor ſhall we charm your Ears or feaſt your Eyes + | 


With Turkey works, or Tudian Rarityges: | 
"But to plain Hollinſhead and down right Stow 
We the courſe web of our Contrivance owe. 

Since Laces, Ribbands, and ſuch Modiſh geer 
Fetcht from al road are now forbidden here. 

| Amongſt thoſe Forreign Toys (for aughtweknow) 
Fine plots for plays may de included too. 

Greece, the firſt Miſtreſs of the Tragick Muſe , 
Tograce ber Stage did ber own Heroes chaſe ; 
Their pens adorn'd their Native Swords; and thas 
What was not Grecian paſt for Barbarous. 
On.#5 0m Country the /eme daiylays, oY 
And Engliſh Wit ſhould Engliſh Valour raiſe. 
Why ſhould our Land to any Land ſubmit 

In choige of Heroes , or in bright of wit ? 

Thiy male him write , who never Writ till now , 
Only to ſbew what better pens ſhould do. 

And for bis pains be bopes he ſhall be thought 
(Though a bad Poet) a good Patrige. 
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TRAGEDY. 


ACTUS I. 
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Enter Kine, Lord Lovel, Sir William Catesby, $;r Richard 
Ratclife, with Guards and Attendants. 


Kine. He World muft now confeſs, that Monarchs are- 
Of him,who rules above, the chiefeſt care; 


For Richmond , whom in vain ſo long Ifought,. 
Whom I with haif my Realm had gladly bought , ages 
Is (paſt retreat) brought home to my own door . 
Heaven could not give me, nor I covet more ! 
Fond Boy ! what madneſs with ſuch fatal ſpeed 
Under my Juſtice haſtens thee to bleed ? 
I owe thy Breazy tomy kinder Stars , _ 
Who thus conclude my dangers, and my wars. 
L. Lovel. The Powers above are now ambitious grown 


To bribe your Favour, and preſerve your Throne ; 
S 
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(2) 
'T iveyon Richmond and in giving him 

The, Che power of chance _ ws redeem : 

Should the world joyn this Kingdom to devour, 

It would not weaken, but declare ybur power. 

_ Catesby. Tumulruss, md Unarm'd their Forccs are, 
And fit to make & rior,not a war : 

1 The Crown tempts Richmond, like a filly Fly, 
3 W hich dazled with the flame does in it dy. 
I As Juſtice here below, ſo Heaven does blind 

J; Their eyes,whoſe execution is defign'd. 
King- 1 both his raſhneſs and his weakneſs know z 

Bur thoſe, who gow are weak,may lronger grow; 

I therefore have ſuch preparations made | 
As form an Army fitted to invade | 
Whole Kingdoms,then to quell a giddy Rout 
Of half-ſtarvd Fupitives,newly thruſt out | 
From Forreign Lands : Poor Worms |! they ſhall not long 
Attend thir Fate. Treaſon though ne're ſo young, 
And weak,ſhould not be dally'd with,but muſt, 
-When firſt it buds,and in the ſhell be cruſh'c, 

Ratclife, Great Sir, theſe Fugitives will ſoon afford 2 

More bus'neſs for your Heads-men, then your Sword : 
Burt tis not now their number, nor rheir armes, | 
That chey confideinzthey have other charms, 

Which draw into their Circle,and bewitch 

Allthofe,whom either diſcontent,or Itch 

Of novelty makes apt to be undone ; + 

The Lady ZI sabeth's weak right they own | 

To ground their Treaſonon : they boldly frame 

AllOrders, Warrants, Summensn her N ame, 

And thus the eafie Welch (a Nation ſoon 4-454 
Stirr'd up,and then again as ſoon laid down) > | 
Caught with this Quail-pipe totheir Camp reſorc, | 
And with Proviſions the lean Troops ſupport. 

Catesby. Young Richmonddoes himſelf her Champion 'own, 

And brags, his bus'neſs is to place the Crown RISES 
On that young Lady's head, at leaſt to dy __ 

In the attempt. Xizg- O rareKnight-Errantry ! 
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By theſe degrees he would himſelf? prefer 
Firſt coeſpouſe her Quarrel, and then Her. ' 
But this bold Youth ſhall feel,that he is more 
Out-match'd in Wit,aud Policy, then Pow'r : 
She ſhall be crown'd,and marry'd z but by thee, 
Young Fool ! nor crown'd,nor marry'd thall ſhe be , * 
For when ſhe wears a Crown, thoul't want a Head ; 
Thou ia thy Grave,ſhe in her Marriage-Bed 

At the ſame time ſhall lye. Ceeby. Sir, will you give 
Me leave to ask how your pretentions thrive , 
And what imp! they have made upon 
That Lady's heart ? -She cannot be all Stone, 
And ſtill make anſwer with a ſullen No , 
When ſo much Power,and Eloquence ſhall woo. 

King, Something taw'rds Conqueſt in the Siege is done, 
- For in the Queen I have the 6ut-works won 5 
But the main Fort is ſucha ſtubborn Rock, 
As does all Parlies,and all Stormings mock: 

E. Level. The Mother gaind is more then half the day; 
A Daughter's duty muſt not diſobey , 
And the two greateſt Powers at once withſtand 
Both of a Mother,and a King's Command. - 

Catesby. This preſent junure of affairs requires 
A ſpeedy anſwer to your juſt deſires: 
Youmulſt thoſe ſtrict Formalities lay by, 
Which cuſtom pays to Vergin Modeſty; 
For now the nm ſafety does perſwade 
To court her like a Widow,not a Maid- 

King. I know, how much depends on this difpatch , 
The Peace of Nations reſts upon our match: 
I, and the Kingdom can no longer ſtay ; 


And if ſhe will not love, ſhe muſt obey. Enter Lord Stawly. 


SCENA 


I 
SCENA ll. 


Kine, Lord Stanh, Lord Lovel, Catesby, Ratc life - Fir! 


- and Lord Srange, &eu':- 


Catesby. Sir,my Lord Stanly is arriv'd. King. My beſt 
'Of friends ! O, let me lodge thee in my breaſt, 
The Perſon of the World moſt coveted !_ 

For my occaſions wanttliyHand-and Head , 7 
Thy Counfil and thy'A\Rion. Z. Stanly. Sir, to you! |: 
All, that I can,all, that lam,-is ae. EN » 

Kinz. Younow may thew it, S:anly,in defence 
_ Of your beſt Friend; for. Richmond with pretence . 

'Of rightas weak, as hisſtarv*d Forces are, | 
Invades the Land z, whom nothing-/bur deſpair, i - '- 
Or hunger could have thruſt on this deſign, : * 

I" nleſs ſome T raitors here ſhould with him joyn. 

L. Stanly. Poor Muſhrom ! His ſhort date of Life is our, 

Since all his hopes are in the fickle Rout, 

Whoſe Favour is more various then the Winds, 

W hoſe Fortunes are more deſp'rate, then their Minds. 
But when your conqu'ring Army comes in fight , 
You'l find them fic for ſlaughter,not for fight. 

Of his a ſignal proof now-brought me hither , 

For having notice there was drawn together 

A numerous body of the Borderers 

'Twixt Cheſhire and North Wales 3 urg'd by my fears , 
Leſt, unſuppreſt,this little Flame 
Grown wider might become 'too fierce to tame , 

I ſtrait did haſten to their Rendezvous z 

And, leſt I ſhould the fair adyantagetoſe , 

I did not for your Royal Order wait : 

And, Sir,the iſſue was proportionate 

Both co my Zeal,and Juſtice of your caule : 

For now our Swords have left them to your Laws. 

King, My Lord, this ſervice tothe full does ſhew 
How much a King may to his Subje& owe : 
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| (5) | 
For Richmond theſe, and theſe had Richmond prop't, , 
Had not your Hand this budding Treaſon crop't: | 
And now,my Lord, 2.5 x. h6n Forces are 
Advancing hither g For I ill can ſpare 
About my Perſon,and within my call 
Such Troeps as yours,and ſuch a General. | 
L.Stanly, You are my Sov'raign (Sir) a double way z 
Your Wiſdom and your Power bear equal ſway: 
Bur, Sir, I fear tl effe&,if we ſhould joyn , 
And all our Strength within ene Camp confine. 
You know the Power by the Invader brought 
* (Compar' to yours) will ſcarce deſerve your thought, 
Much leſs your Fear :'He all his hopes does place 
Upon the Ritings of the Populace , 
And thinks, his Snow ball rowling to and fro, 
Though lender yet, to Bulk and Weight may grow : 
If this be crue, judge how important then 
Divided Bodies are of choſen Men , 
Who by their ſeveral motions may prevent 
Riſfings,and Succours to the Rebels ſent. 
King. Soletit be: I muſt confeſs my Lord, 
Your reaſons are convincing, as your Sword. 
Honour's your Miſtreſs z and I clearly ce , 
You mean to rob me of the yidorie , 
And make her wholly yours. Z, Stanly. Sir, Idefign 
The Glory to be yours,the Hazard mine. 
. King. Hazard, and Glory are fo linkt together, 
That without both I can pretend to neither, 
But how does your indulgent Lady bear 
ThiFraſh Invaſion of her Son ? I fear, 
That Treaſon countenanc'd by Nature may 
In a weak Mother's heart too ſtrongly ſway. 
L Stanly. The ſecrets of her Mind ſhe only knows z 
I her, but not her Paſſions did eſpouſe. 
King. Idread her , as a dang'rous Enemy, 
Who in the arms of my beſt Friends does lye. 
k* L, e's Her thoughts arefree, but by a truſty Guard 
From all difloyal:A&s her Perſon's bard: b 
B 
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Nature her ſelf ſhall be divorc't from me , 


When ſhe rebels againſt my Loyalty. 


King. My Lord, your great Example may improve 
All my beſt Sabjecs in their Faith,and Love. 
And here you have a Son fit to inherit 


 Allthat js yours: So far his early Meric 
- Into my Favour is advanc'd, that I 


Am not ateaſe without his Company ; 
He ſhall remain, though you are forc't from hence, 
His ſtay muſt yout departure $3 5 rent | 

L. Strange. His meaning is, I muſt his Pris ner be: 

apart: Love is the fouleſt Mask of Cruelrie ! 
' £. Stanly, Tdoubr, your Favours roo much antedate 
His Merit, King. Fear not. My Lord, tis late: 
Whilſt you-ſtay here, ſome of your time, I know ,} 
You muſt on Bus'neſs, and your Friends beſtow. Exit 

L. Stanly and Strange. 


SCENA IIE 


King. Unhappy fate of Monarchs ! chat we muſt 
Often depend on thoſe we moſt diſtruſt, 
But of this Loyal Rherrick (pray) how much - 
In your opinion-will endure the ronch? 
Catesby- Sir, I believe *tis in his Power to be 
Your greateſt Friend, or your worſt Enemic : 
The ſoftneſs of his words makes but that ſound 
With which all hollow Boſoms moſt abound ; 
Bur his late Actions, 1 confefs, have gain'd 
My Faith to thi. k his honeſty not feign'd : 
The rifing Borderers by him ſuppreſt, 
That he is ſound at heart give ample teſt; 
King .Methinks,his great.unwillingneſs to joyn 
Forces together argues ſome deſign : 
And yet I muſt confeſs his reaſons are 
Of weight, and fitted to the Rules of War: 
L. Lovel. Sir, my Lord Strange will for his Father be 
A good collateral ſecurity ; - £ 
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(7) 
He (ets ſuch value on his young Son's Head, 
That he'll ne're pawn it to be forfeited. | 

King. I know this bus neſs has a ſmiling face ; 
But, Lovel, watchful prudence cannot trace 
' The ſubtle ways of a diſſembling Heart: 
Iam well read in that myſterious Art, 
' And can diſcern where all my danger lyes : 


Mines havedeſtroy'd more Towns, than Batteries. | 
Enter Sir William Stanly. 


SCE NA IV. 
o 

Sir William Stanly. Sir theiraſh Foe all your defires fulfills. 
The Native Fortreſles of Wales, the Hills , 
Which only could his certain Fate prolong, , 
He madly ha's forſaken z and the Throng 
Have croſt the Severn. King. Happy news! ar laſt 
Our little Ceſar Rubicon ha 's palt. 
Either he Ads the part of a mad Lover, 
Or hopes, his Raſhneſs may his Weakneſs cover. 

Sir Will. Stanly. Let him come on, he, what he ſeeks ſhall have, 
Since Englifh ground beſt likes him for a Grave. 

Kine. Sir Willians Stanly 'tis beneath your Fame 
In War to fly at ſuch ignoble Game . | 
Theſe Vipers want their Teeth. But I muſt ask 
Your powerful aid ina much harder task, 

Sir Will. Stanly- Nothing is hard to me, when you command. 
. King. Confirm me in that hope. I underſtand , 
You o're your Siſter have no little power ; 
She waits upon the Saint whom I adore, 
Procure her Mediation for my.Love; 
If ſhe in the deſign ſuccesfull prove , 
You hall be leſs my Subject then my Friend , 
My Gratitude ſhall all your Hopes tranſcend. 

Sir Wiliams Stanly. Reward didnever yet my duty move z 
AndIam no good. Advocate for Love. 
But, Sir, my prompt Obedience ſhall fulfil 
All your Commands, and help my want of skill. 
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King. That Love, from her which you abtain for me ; 

With double Int'reſt ſhall rewarded be, = | 

| [ Exit Kin ,Lovel,Catesby, Ratclife. 
Sir Fil. Stanly When Nature form'd this Monſter, ſhe defign d 
ſolus. No leſs then the deſtruion of Mankind: 

His Enemies but poorly (atisfie 

The Hunger of his Rage, which ſeeks ſupply 

Eten from his neareſt Blood;and his own Bed : 

His Wife was poyſon'd,and his Nephews bled 

To feed the Wolt.His Friends are kept alive, 

As Indians cramm'd for Sacrifice ſurvive. 

And now this Monſter both in Crimes & ſhape, 

On faireſt Innocence defignsa Rape. 


—————_———— — 
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Enter- the Princeſs croſſing the Stage from her own lodgings to the | 
Queen's Appartment : In paſsing by Sir Will. Stagly ſpeaks to it 
his Sifter waiting upon the Princeſs. | 


vilter,a word. Mrs, Staxty. Þ inſtantly will come- | *F 
Mrs. Stanly leaves the Princeſs in the Queens Appartment , aud 
returns to her Brother. 


SCENA V. 
| [this Room » |* 

Mrs.St4z. Now, Brother, what's your will? Sir FF. Stan. I hope, | 
Is private, and fecure, Mrs: S:auly. You need not fear 
An ambuſh , no cloſe Spies can harbour here. 
But whence this Cautiou ? Sir Will. Stanly. Wonder not q I bring 
A ſtrict Commiſſion for you from the King. 
You muſt his Miſtreſs gain ; then happy we : 
I ſhall a Prince,and you a Princeſs be. 
Mrs. Stanly. *Tis the great Art of Kings for their Intents | 
To make right choice of proper Inſtruments ; | | 
But ours-has-groſly fail'din his own Trade. PLN | 
Pray , bid him chuſe again. Sir W411. Stanly. You can-perſwade 
The Princeſs. Mrs Stauly. Not I love himnotſowell, | | 
Mor her ſo little. Sir ill. Stanly: But have Gifts:no-Spell £ 
To charm your Heart, and dazel your young Eyes f | 


Mrs. 


| p. | 
Mrs. Stanly. Him, and his Gifts I equally deſpiſe, 
Sir Will. Stanly. Y ou ſerve your Miſtreſs, making her a Queen. 
Mrs. Stanly, Brother, yow know her not: But, had'you been 
In preſence at her ſecret Yows to day, 
You would not dare to think what now you ſay. 
Her Honour, and Revenge ſhe yalues ſo, 
That ſhe for them will Crown and Lifeforgo, | 
Sir Will, Stanly. You have her fayovr, and at leaſt may try 
If ſhe will yield a lictle and comply. 
Mrs. Stanly. Such is her Horrour of him, that no Age 
Did ſo much Beauty ſee with (0 much Rage» 
This undertaking would toodearly coſt. , 
For next the Tyrant, ſhe would hate me moſt, 
Sir Wl. Stanly. Siſter, with equal Joy great proofs1 find 
Both of your faithful, and her generous Mind. 
And now (ſuppoſe, that I a Champion ſhow , 
Who will, and can deſtroy her powerful Foe 
May this bold undertaker hope to prove, 
As in her cauſe, ſuccesful in her Love ? 
Mrs, Stanly Tn common Juſtice the can dono leſs , 
Then love the Authour of ſuch happineſs, 
- Sir Will, Stanly. Will the that powerful Paſſton for him own ,. 
Which mingles Souls, and makes two Lovers cone ? 
So high a work fhould be as highly paid ; 
Who kills the Dragon muft enjoy the Maid. 
Mrs, St4z/y. Now you come on too faſt: For he muſt wear 
Of Royalty the ſacred Character ; 
W ho without Sacriledge attempts to be 
At ſuch a holy ſhrine Love's Yorarie. | Y 
Sir Will. Stanly, Siſter, you talk in a Romantick firain; 
Pray, ſpare your Metophors and be more plain. 2» 
Mrs. Staxly. Brother,the Queen, and Princeſs! Þ Extey the: 
Sir Will. Stanly, Let us go, Queen, and the Princeſs.) 
For I have much. co ſay, and you todo. . 
- Princeſs Madam,your pardon and your leave I pray 


T 


"To ſpeak one word with her. 2veen.. Daughter, you may. 


The Princeſs talks in private with Mrs. Stagly, and' the Queen ad: 
vanceth forwards upon the Stage. 
Lueen; 


| | & (- + Foie 
Oueen. To what extreames am I reduc'd by fate ? 
} give to him,whom mortally I hate , 
Her, whom my heart loves moſt ! It muſt be ſo: 
To ſave achild, I muſt oblige a Foe ! 
The unconcern'd may the World's Cenſure weigh g 
I Nature,and Neceſſity obey. 
Let Honour's Laws be ſcan'd by Rules of Art 
None, but poor Mothers know a Mothers Heart ! 
The Princeſs comes forwards to the Queen. 


Exeunt Sir William Stanly and Miſtreſs Stanly. 


SCENA VI. 


ween, Well may our Patience, Daughter, be admird, 

Which ha's the Tyrant and Heaven's anger tird, 
For in the King you now a Lover meet , 
Who lays himſelf, and Scepter at your feet. 
My Heart with (welling Joy is larger grown, 
To think my Blood ſhall repoſleſs. the Throne 
To (ee our wither'd *Hopes ſpring forth anew, 
Whilſt all our Ruines are repaird in you. 

Prin. Madam, your Joy more then my own |] prize, 
W hen from a lawful cauſe your Joy does riſe : 
Bur, Madam, yet I cannot find our Fate 
Of the old Rigour does the leaſt abate. 
Till Heaven's flow Juſtice (hall orJain a way 
With his own Blood co make this Tyrant pay 
W hat he fo barb'rouſly ha's {pilt of ours, 
In womted Sorrows we muſt ſpend our Hours : 


.-of the leaſt joy ſhould we be guilty found , 
| Weboth our Honour, and our. Duty wouud,. - 


2ucen, Long have we mourn'd the Dead, yet all our grief 


'Tothem, or to our ſelyes brings no Relief : 


To their cold Aſhes 'rwere a fond reſpeRt, ' - 
The ſafety of the Living to negleR. . | 
Prin, If that ſafe way co Infamy ſhall lead, 
L. rather chuſe the Paths of Death co tread.. 
Queen, The name of Infamycan.it deſerve, 


—— 
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(11) 
To fellow Nature, and our ſelves preſerye ? 
Prin. Nature abhors, | that you ſhould call him Sor; 
Who ha's your Chidren robb'd of Life, and Throne, 
veen. Do not thoſe wounds of Fate to mind recall g 
Becauſe we much have loſt, muſt we loſe all e 
If we have ſuffer'd Shipwreck,and our beſt 
Veſſels are ſunk, ſhall wenot ſave the reſt ? 
Prin, Alas ! are the reſt ſay'd, when you commir 
Them to that Tempeſt , which the others ſplit ? 
Queen. Repentance turns that Tempeſt ro a Calm: 
Prin, That Calm may ſoon relapſe, & grow the ſame 
Tempeſt again, ſwelling the Purple Flood 
Both with the Brother's, and the Siſter's Blood : 
A Calm and Tempeſt mingle in this Wooer, 
The Calm betrays, the Tempeſt does devour. 
2ucen, Truft roa Mother's Judgment. The ſure teſt 
Of Princes meanings is their Intereſt, 
The very Cauſe, which mov'd his Crueltie 
Againſt my Sons, inclines him now to' be 
AS Kind to you : his Paſhon muſt be true , 
In courting you he courts his Safety too. 
Prin Shall then the Buccher of our Familie 
By me,and by my love protected be ? 
Two Parricides did his foul hands imbrue, 
When he his Soveraign in his Nephew flew. 
Shall I'be Inſtrumental'to make good 
His Power cemented by my Brothers Blood © 


| No Madam: If it be my Fate to prove. 


The obje of his Cruelty, or Love, 

It ſhall not-be-my choice to have a Room 

In his loath'd Bed, but in my Brother's Tomb. 
Qx:en, "Tis true, a Sifter:s Love in ſome degree: 

May theſe tranſports of Paſſion juftifie 3 | 

Yet in a Siſter's Love you ſhould not (mother 

The duty, which you owe a tender Mother. 

My Sorrows, as my loſſes, are not lefs 

Then yours, though Ttheir angry noiſe ſuppreſs; 

And though I ſuffer nor with blind Deſpair | 


% 
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(12) 
A Mother's Grief ta drown a Mother's care. 
Daughter, ſubmit : When I preſcribe the way 
Of ſafety, you in Duty muſt obey. 
Pris. The way preſcrib d does not to ſafety carry ; 
This Tyrant's Beq makes a bad Sanctuary, 
| Buren, Were you a private Perſon, did you ſtand 
Secure out of the reach of his Command , 
I ſhould agree with you z But 'tis your Fate, 
His Love to ſaffer, or to feel his Hate : 
No middle way can theſe Extreams avoid , 
By him you muſt be marry'd,or deſtroy'd. 
Prin. Joyn'd with my Brothers in their filent Grave, 
Lofing my Life, I ſhall my Honour ſave, 
2ucen, When you abandon Reaſon's teddy ground, 
Honour is nothing, but an empty ſound , 
'Tis a falſe light, at which fools gazing ſtand, 
Till they themſelves on their own ſhallows ſtrand. T 
[_ Enter 4 Servant. 
Serv. Madam, the King doesin your Lodgings wait. 
Queen. Tell him I come. Before it be too late, [ Exit Servant. 
Preſerve your (elf, and me, live, and obey : ' 
Throw not your Life, Heavens chieteſt gift, away. 
[Exit Queen, 


Prin, A Mother,and a Tyrant joyn to force 
My plighted heart to an unjuſt Divorce: 
But, Richmond ! the Temptation of a Crown 
Shall not divert me, nor a Tyrants frown : 
Tle follow thee , whom powerful Heaven does lead 
To fave the liviftg, and revenge the Dead. 


[ Exit Prince[s, 
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SCEN A PRIMA, 
Enter Sir William Stanly and Mrs. Stanly. 
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Mes. $:anly. Run not ſo faſt ; you tread on flippery Ice , 
And on both fides lies a vaſt Precipice. 

Sis William Stanly. My ſtars haye led me on to bazard all 
And rather chen cura back again, Tle fall. 

Afrs. Stanly. The Raſh will periſh, and they fall unmourn'd g 
And loſing Life, their memory is (corn'd, 
Actemprs upon the King muſt fatal prove; 
Much more your aims at the great Princeſs Love. 
Aga ſo Potent Foes what can you do , 
The King, great Richmond, and the Princeſs too 2 

Sir Will. Stanly. Thoſe Rivals ſhortly may themſelves deſtroy ; 
And then why may not I'the Prize enjoy ? 
When on their Ruines I ſhall raiſed be, 
It will be level ground 'twixt her and me. 

Ars. Stanly, D>got your thoughts on theſe Chimeras ſpend , 
Impoſſible both in thic means and end. 
Could you as ſpeedily in fa ſubdue 
All theſe great Powers,as now in thought you do, 
Yet you might ſooner ſcale high Heaven, then again 
That Love, which -wild ambition. would obtain. 

Sir William Stanly. If rich courage ſhe her loſt Crown owe , 


I may patake the Gifc which I beſtow. 
Our Souls have equal Fineneſs : you miſtake, 
Thinking our drofie Parts the Difference make. 
Mrs. Stanly. Have you the Tyrant's ſtrengch ? who are alone 
In Paſſion ſtrong, which we our Weakneſs awn- 
Conſulc your Reaſon; Tis a rae agg thing, 


| Poor Subje&! to be Rival to thy King, 
Sir Will. Stanly . To Cowards talk of Danger : Love and Fer 
In theſame Heart Jinks Fenaprs NEVET WerTe.. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Stanly. Dear Brather, theſe fick Fancies, pray, remove: _ 

Know this laſt ſecret z She does Ric oVe. | 
Sir Will. Stanly. Too \ate you tell me this, when in one Flood 

The Poyſon runs about me with, my Blood. | 

Mrs. Stanly. Love and all: madnefs;Brother, ever raign 

Much. leſs about the Heart then in the Brain. _ 

Lovers may blame'their Stars, or Capids Bow:z \ - 

Here dwells the Heat,whence their Diſtempers grow. [Pornts to 

Thoſe; who'are moſt poſſeſt with this Diſeaſe; /! 1 1. her htdd, ] 

By Sleep, and cooling med'cines found their eaſe.' ' , *  * 
Sir W1ll. Stanly. This ſharpneſs, Siſter,ought to be forborn 

My Sufferings ask your Pity, not'your Scorn, ' | ! | 

QIU Of | 0 [ Enter the Princeſs ad Char lot. 
Mrs. Stanly. Here comes the Princefs; Brother, pray,: retire : 

I wiſh, my Tears could quench-your Raging Fire. 


Ie 
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[Exit Sir William Stanly, 
SCENA: ks, 5/1; 01 


Princeſs, MY s. Stanly, Charlot. of 


Charlvr. Madam, yield not to theſe xx" of Grief, 
Uutcil the cauſe proves worthy. your Belief: 7 0 
My Judgment thinks him'true. Princeſs Thou'art a Fool,” 
And of thine own plain Heart doſt make # Rule: ** 
To meaſure others by : That ſudden Joy, | 
Spred through'the Court, too clearly does deftroy - . 
All promix Hopes from this erfidious Lord: a rapotete 
: "Char: My Lader Yearsfendtf JudSoicur can\afford*::'' 
Buc grant, this Lord were true; yer he muſt 'oſe” © 
Theſe Arts, and the misjudging worldabaſe: © | 
His Loyal Purpoſes would not ſucceed, ' ©. 
Uuleſs in this dark Method he proceed.” © 7G nh GO 
Mrs. Stanly, Thie f'yrant to that Height bf Power isgrown)}, - 
Thar open Forces'6an never pyll him Gown,g0/5 4 LD 
He's to, be conquer'd only by Surpriſe: © NG 
Thoſe Arts muſt work his Fall, which'made him riſe” 
Who this wild Bore adventures to.deſtroy, '{ 5 R 
\* Mu 


Wc 69: ) 
Muſt 'Toiles arch \RQpopvBcnb 2DQ0C4 H0pLOPs. : + COLIN: 
Prin.: Withras demoy-our briends, 
 Isa ſtrange merhod to/effeftaur ends (ind + y 
Mrs. Stanly, Dark minds we muſt in- Darkneſs —__ 
To blind the King wemjuſt be blinded too,; 
Char. A Publick. Errour maſt onr Work ſecure s 
Madam, with Patience 'thep you may endure. - |. | Y « 
Unpromifing, and falſe: Appearances , |» / 
Which muſt be had to gain a good Succeſs. 
Prin. Thy pretty Logick ha's a charming ſound , 
But the foundation wants\a-ſReadygronnd. | 
Can Stanly be for Richmarddndanvade : | 
The Friendly.SuCccours rifing;to his aid ? 
The myſtery I dread: This treach'rous Lord 
Revolts from Honour,and has broke his Word : 
Private Concern withimhis carrowSout. / : 
Does all the Care of-Publick- good controut . 
And his unworthy Fear for his-yonug Son-- 1 {/ 
(The Court's great Pledge) our busnefs has undone. 
Mrs. Stan. Ah,Madam, do not make this cruel haſte 2 | 
With antedated zricf your Heart you waſte, 
He is my Brother,and+my Blood I'm ſure ; 
'Gainſt you no Taint of Treaſon will endure. 
Prin All hepes are paſt, and we muſt ruin'd be, 
Since the whole World takes part with Tyrannie. 
Poor Richmond haftens to his: Fatal end,. 
Loſt by his Courage, and a Treacherous Friend. [ Enter L, Stavky. 
Mys- Stanly. Behold my Brother'}It is he, chat muſt 
Make your Grief catiſleſs,and'your Fears unjuſt. 


SCEN, IIL. 


L. Stanh. Madam, I hope; youll pardon my delay , 
In waiting on you this prepoſterous way ; 
Paying my firſt Debt laſt ; which.your Concern 
Oaly canjuſtifie. Princeſs. By what I learn 
From the World's/Voice; I rather diſallow! a5 
Your haſty boldneſs go approach me'now;,. | [1 1. \ T 
.fL 4 Adin oh Qiagt Wt AA ein kh Mg, 
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LE. Stanly. Humble Pertioners eihone Pffetc. v2.4 
[ I whom your Service , may Kt blame, "M1 7's 21 
J And ner - Title the like reedome thaim, 
i Prin. Place not on my ACIEnr GARINE have done: 
I, and the Tyrant are/not yet all one." V4. 
| L. Stanly. Y ou ſceryall one (pray, endcs what Ifay) ' # "Fi 
q When with Reproach my Services you pay. | 
3 Prin, If other Payment you expett, pray go 
To him, for whom theſe Services youdo. 
=. &. Stanly. 1 never let to hire my Honeſty , 
| I neither paid, nor yet reproctrr would-be, 
| 


Prin. Are you ſotouch't in Honour, my good Lord, 
Who ſo apparently have broke your Word 
L. Stanly. May I endure yours/and your Vaſſals ſcorn ; 
When I infringe that Faith which I haveſworn. - 
Princeſs. Theſe purging Imprecations lct alone , 
1 You have the Tyrant's'thanksfor whar is done. 
| L. Stanly. I have deceivd the Tyrant and you £00 z 
Andlam Hake by him, —_— by _ | 
Yet this deceit of mine may him rethro 
And,Madam,render you o_ Fathers = 
| Thus blind all Cenſures are, uatil we know ' 
"Thoſe hidden Roots whence outward Adtions grow. 
Princeſs. Pray, end theſe Myſteries : Whodid oppoſe 
Thoſe Loyal Borderers, that lately roſe 
the King ? Allaids youdid prevent 
By chat unſeavgnable diſconcagement. | | = 
L Stanly. 1 did fuppre(s them, Madam : But wit; 
That raisd them too. Princeſs. | cannot yer deſcry 
Ac what you aim, L. Sthrly. Pray know, that by my owa 
Confed'rates all that cifing was begun , 
Which | contriv'd only to be ſuppreſt: 
\ This Art 1 us'd, that in ha Jealons breaſt 


Of our ſuſpicious Tyrant |} _- 
in. 


rw boos , as will our . 
nd, that you may reſerve:no ic t 
Here my Credential Letters TY mw hong! inbfog | 
He yp 4 Letter to the Princeſs who reads it mY Miu- 
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| (17) 
Madam, The tint draws ner, inmhich 1 ſhall eithey reffort you ts 
the. Inheritance of your 'F athers Crows, 'or dye 4 Martyr in your cauſe. 
My Devotion to your Perſon; and the Fuſftice of your Clam, raiſe 
-my hopes into an Aſſur ance of Succeſs. In the mean time by the hand of 
my Lord Stanly your conceal'd and faithful Servant, be pleaſed to accept 
this earneſt of his Conſtancy, who is, Madam, Tour moſt devoted Servant: 
. Richmond. 
Princeſs My Lord, 1 know the hand 3 and what to you 
1 did impute, that Blame becomes my due. 
Errours of Paſſon, not of Will, may fiad 
An cafie Pardon in a generous Miad. 
L. Stanly. Madam,your goadneſs naw confounds me more 
Thea your unkind reproackes did before z 
But your concernments now require my haſt, 
And make the price of Time too great to waſte. 
Yer; erelI part, I muſt with Joy relate 
Of our improving Cauſe the proſp'rous ſtate 3 
For your great Chief advances with a Power 
Reſolv'd and Numerous, growing every hour ; 
W hich ſtill receives by a ſupply'd acceſs 
Of the Heroick Welch a fair increaſe. 
And, Madam,from this Campyou ſoon will ſee 
His Flying Colours brave the Enemie. 
Princeſs. His haſty Succours may adrance too late. 
L. Stan loo late ? how can thatbe? Pris. The Tyrant's hate- 
By a moſt Fatal Metamorphoſis 
Does in Love's Image his ill ſhape diſguiſe z 
Of which | dread the diſmal conſequence. - | 
L. Stanly: The thoughts of his own Danger aad Defence 
Will ſoon allay the crafty Lover's Heasr. 
Princeſs, Whilſt 1 am.in his Power, no Fatal threats, 
That aim at him,canmake myſafety better , 
For when his danger's great, - mine muſd be greater. 
His bloody Temper urg'd by Jealouſic - | 
Will all his former cruelties out-vie- 
Z. Stanly; Madam, can Heaven for ſuch a Tyrant's ſake 
Pervert their Juſtice; and you -Guiky make f 
But is it true, that now the Queen does prove 


(18 ) 
A mediatour for the Tyrants' Love? inns DP end 
Princeſs, It is too true: A mothers tender theart tc 1 v5 
Does for my ſafety take the Tytant's'part;. won of hh 0 A 
'1' Stanly. Ha's ſhe forgot, what Guardian he has:been - 
To her two Sons ? Ha's ſhe not lately ſeen 3 ve 
W hat 'Husband to his Wiſe he prov'd? and'can - 
A Mother give a Daughter to this man * 
Pri; ceſs. My Lord,the is my Mother , pray, forbear. 
L. Stanly. I muſt not ſpeak what you areloth to hear. 
Princeſs. I fear, my Lord,that our great bus neſs may 
Suffer ſome damage by your longer ſtay , 
And'yet one mir.ute more you muſt attend , 
W hilft9I an anſwer to this Letter ſend. | 
L, Stau'y. Your fight with no mean Joy my heart does blefs, 
Ars, Stanly, Brother, your kindneſs makes my happineſs. 
- Exenit Princeſs and Mrs. Stanly: 


Lord Stanly, Chariot. 


L Stazly. Sir, by the noble Richmond's ſtrict commands 

I am to leate this Letter in your hands. 
You are intirely happy in his grace 
I and you there poſlcls an envyed place. ; 

Charlot, 1 may preſume, that for ſo poor a thing 
As Charlot, Envy cannot find a ſting. 

L. Stanly. Your Perſon, I confeſs,ſhould alwaies prove 
The ſubje& not of envy, but of love: 
Nature does court you z and her Fayourite 
Is for a Prince his kindneſs ever fit. 

Charlit, My Lord, you quite miſtake me; I was worſe 
Then nothing, till my Efſence from that Source 
Of goodneſs was deriv'd : From him 1 own 
Being, and Happineſs. So the Kind Sun 
Smiles on a Clod of Earth after a ſhowre 
And then preferrs that Dirtintoa Flower, | 


L, Stanly. Y our Perſon, and your Greticude both ſhe F 
our 


. . 19) 
Your Patron juſt, when heis kind to you : 
Find, the Royal Princeſs roo'does ſeem 
'To give you the ſame place inther eſteem. 
Charlot, She does her gracious countenance aftord 
To alight Toy ſent ro-her from my Lord, 
L. Stanly-But in.chis jealous Court what-Induſtry 
Has chaspreſerv'd you from each watchful ſpy * 
Charlot. Their bus neſs is above, I keep below : 
Beſides French Pages are the Faſhion now 2 
Bur pray,.my noble Lord, what numbers joyn 
Of French Noble's to favour your Defign 2 
' L.Stanly. I durſt not pulick in their Camp appear , 
'Butofa Breton Lord much Fame I hear; [ Charlot 
He's Chandew call'd. What's this £ ſomthing I find ftarts.] 
By your chang'd face has diſcompos'd your mind. 
Charlot, My Lord, I, hope you will not think it ſtrange, 
That in- my croubled breaſt you ſee this change : 
Imryeſfions, ſuch as theſe, are ofcen wrought , 
When abſent Friends and Country filt our thought. 
Such fits will quickly vaniſh. Bur, I fear, 
That our attendance we too long forbear. 
L. Stanly: Charlot, "tis well advisd : Pray, (hew the way. 
» Exeunt L, Stanly and Clarlot. 
Enter again Charlot reading the Letter. 
My Charlot, Ibeg the continuance of thy kindneſs., in being the 
faithful Interpreter and Promoter of my paſſion to our adored Prin- 
Charlot ſhuts the Letter ſuddenly, 


Charlot. Dear Paper ! I to the this Homage pay: [ kiſſes.the 
Though I in thy contents already find Letter] 


- A Warrant for my execution lign'd; 


Which Il muſt ſerve upon my felf,and'be 

Theinſtrument of my own Deſtinie. 

Though Iam.thus condemn'd, yet 1 not grudge 

To kiſs the Sentenceyand adore th Judge, _ 

I only. pray, my Puniſhmeut may be 

Kept ſecrer,and exempt from infamie. 

Alas my, hopes are-vaing for how can I. | 
NAG: Conceal. 
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Conceala Danghter from a Fathers eye? - 
My Fault's too great for Pardon, I atiowy. | 

Yet I as great a Penance ufidergo::., Io 

Since I affifl my Rival to poſſeſs | 
That,whichpoſſeſt, deſtroys my Happineſs: 

Grant, Heaven ! at leaſt, that I may part from hence 

As clear in Honour, as in Innocence, [ Exit Charlot, 


SCENA. V. 


Enter King, Queen, L. Strange, and Attendants. 


| King. Well, Madam z will ſhe yield? 2ween. Idid not ſpare 
My labour to reduce her, nor my care. 
Patience muſt this ro happy iſſue bring. 
King, Patience is not the Virtue of a King. 
It will concern you, and your Daughter too, 
Not to become too tedious. ,2ueer. Sir, you woa. 
In a ſtrange Language. Kine. I muſt change my courſe. 
wen. Nothing does leſs conſiſt with Love, then Force. 
King. Call Stenly, and his Siſter. The Idle may. 
In lingring Courtſhip trifle out the Day: 
Slow Treaties will to ſtormings hinyoblige , 
Who leiſure wants to take the Fort by Siege. 
Princeſs. ln exigents of State,or Rage of War, 
Sudden diſpatch,and Force conducing are z 
Bur; Sir, in love conceraments they deſtroy 
The chiefeſt Blefling, that you would __w 
King- Madam, theſe tedious forms deſtruQive grow ; 
The fafery of my Crown they overthrow- 
Like a bold Suitour Richmond marches on , 
And by pretending Love toStrength is grown: 
When Kingdoms ſuch Convulfion- firs endure , 
We muſt aor complement about the Cure.{[ Enter Sir WH. Stanly. 
Stanly, have you perform'd-what Tenjoyn'd ? ; | 
Sir Will. Stanly: T have obey'd you, Sir. King. But do you find 
Good Symptoms of Succeſs? Ars. Stanly. W hat ſhall I rp 5 oth 
p, 
Madam , 


Sir WW. Stanly. Sir,l havedonemy pare; King. Then I m 


| (ar), 
Madam; the blame on youz'ifmy deſign! | 15.24 76 Afrs:3/anly; 
Miſcarry- Mrs. Stanly. Sir, untefsrh& Fault be mine, -.* -* Ws 
Your Juſtice will not puniſh me with blame, 
King. 1 do not like this Prologue. Does my Flame 
Yet warm her Breaſt *- Mrs. Sa#ly.:Sir, the condems your haſte : 
And ſays, hertime of err nds 94 TOILET 
For her two Brothers4' and ſhe thinks, that you : 
(Your Queen ſcarce cold) ſhould be a mournertoo: 
Then ſhe concludes it would great Scandal move 
If two ſo deep in Sorrow-ſhould make Love, * - / 
King. She thinks,it is too ſoon forme to woos - | 
But does ſhe think it ſo for Richwongd too ? 1 
Madam,you know her Boſom; pray, be free : 
Is ſhe not warm to him and cold to me ? mY 
Mrs. Stenly.:Sir, you miſtake the Temper of her Heart 
Where grief holds all, Love can pretend no part. 
Kine, If ſhe be free from Love, her Duty may 
With leſs reluQancy her King obey. 
I wiſh,I had more cauſe ro thank your care 
In my concerns. Madam, your Brothers are 
My greateſt Friends: methinks, you ſhould inherit 
With cheir-high Blood ſome of their loyal merit : 
Madam, be kind; and let me not deſpair , 
That Heaven ha's made you good as well as fair. 
Madam,I will attend your Daughter ſtraight, ['Tovhe Queen. 
To learn of her mine and the Kingdoms Fate. [| Exit Kine. 
L. Strange, Uncle farewell: would I might ſtay with you. 
Sir W. Stan. Y ou-muſt obey your King and Father roo, [Exit 


SFAnge, 
SCENA VI. 
Quety, Sir Will, Stanly, Mrs. Stanly. 


- 2uten. Did you not mark;how'his contracted'brow 
Did curle like Wayes,which toa Tempeſt grow? -: 
Sir W. Stan, Madam, this gath'ring'Storm (if not withſtood) 
Will end ina Prodigious Rainof Blood,” © © 
Lween. Too well I know the Wy theſe Sights preſage'; * 
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This Storm on Be,and mine will ſhortly rage+ 

How often,crueliman'!; muſt I beſlain' | 

In every Child,and yet-not end my Pain * 

Ere thou didſt teat away cach tender ſhoot , 

Would thou hadſt laid thy Hatchet to the Root ! : 
Sir Will. Stanly, Madamyhe wants the Bowels of a. Man , - 

Who ſees your Grief, and does not all. he can 

In your Redreſs: When;you my Sword command , 

*Twixt him and yours I will a Bulwork ſtand. | 

neen. Sir, were your offer more then complement ,. 

I ſhould ſuch kindneſs to its worth geſents - * 

But by his favours you are prepolſleſt , BR 

And wear the Tyrant's Chains ,; though not oppreſt. 


Sir Will, Stanly. Thoſe ſeeming favours which he does impart ,. 


Are no true marks of Kindneſs, but of Art. 
When he propicious to my Vows appears , 
He does but ſacrifice ta his own Fears. 

Queen, Alas! Iam not worth a new deſign: 
Of farther ruine : You need not combine 
By ſubtile ways to dra} me to my woez. 
I am paſt falling now; Ilye fo low. -- 1 

Sir Fill. Stanly.\ Let. all in Heaven and Earth, who ſacred be , 


- Thegreat and good, be Witneſſes for me , 


That I to you and;yours'will loyal prove: 

Queen Such ardent Zeal, and ſuch a ſudden Love 
Frcm him who ſeem'd a Foe,muſt well be fcan'd, 
Ere chey by Force of Words my Faith command. _ 

Ars: Stanly. I know-My brother's Iat'reſt, and his Heart : 

His Paſſion wears nofalſe diſguiſe of Arr. 

Aucen, If his deepVows, and thoſe confirm'd by you, 
Should move my willing heart to think them true, 
What means has he from.threatning Storms to free 


. 


The ſmall remainder of my Familie ? 


Sir Will:aw Stanly. None can be fay'd unleſs they fic believe : 


Madam, the great deceiver Ile deceive; 

You cannot {ee the depths of my defign ; 

But you ſhall hear it when I ſpring the Mine: _ hy 
Aween. Theſe mighty Promiſes adyanc'd'by you * 


Ask 


_ Asktimefor thanks, and for acceptance too! —[Exj# Queen, 


(33) 


SCENA VIL-: 
Sir William Stanly , Mrs. Stanly. 


Ars. Stanly, Brother, what's your Deſign ? fear, you move 
In theſe Attempts provokt by your rath Love. 
Sir W. Stanty. Though Loye be the great Caulſe,yet I ſhould do 
The ſame by Honour mov'd and Juſtice too. | 
Mrs. Stanly. To (ave true Princes from a Tyrant's doom 
Is that which may a Stgyly well become: 2 
Bar with anlawful PaMM to invade'  -- 
What mutual Vows and Heaven have ſacred made, 
Will all the Glory of your Life deface , 
And tarniſh all the Luſtre of our Race. 
Do you not ſee the great Deſign of Fate, 
That peacefully would quench the fierce Debate , 
In which this harraſsd Land too long ha's bled , 
By planting cheſe two Roſes in one Bed ? 
Sir Will. Stanly. The truth of what you ſay I know too well g 
But Love againſt my Reaſon does rebel. 
The Enterpriſe leſs difficult will prove 
To vanquiſh Richard, then to conquer Love. 
Mrs. Stanly. Such hopeleſs Love no longer entertains 
The Saint, whom you adore, you but prophane: 
It will both mertal, and unglorious be , 
To touch the Fruit of this Forbidden Tree. | 
Sir Will, Stanly. Though between me, and my Pretentions, lyes 
A Chaos void of Poſfibilities , - | 
YetT muſt on : Thoſe things I mean to do, 
Shall make you ſay, I did not rafhly woo, 
If Love's Religion Merit will altow , EVE? - 
He may fiad Grace, who ba's perform'd his Vow: * © [ Exynt. 
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AGTUSATER TIUS 
'SCEN: L 


L Evter Tings Princeſs, L«Str ange, Guards, ew 
| - ,* and Attendents. ; 


po orange The Tyranc now will our poor Princeſs bait 
7.] With Kindneſs far more Crue}, then his Hate. 
King. Madam, be pleas'd to let your G eds withdraws, - 
Prin. My Guards ? And mult their BErWner give them Law f, 
Xing. Madam, your are: their Quees ' Both, theſe and J,. 
And with us all the Natioa proſtrate lye , 
Begging the Honour of your Government. 
Prin. W hat you in pleaſant Rallery preſent,. 
Your ſerious Conſcience kaows 1s all my due g. 
This with the reſt I muſt endure from: you: 
And to the will of Heaven I can reſign BP) 
What you have raviſh'd both from me, and mine : - + _ 
But though you tye my Perſon, as your Slave , 
Yet let my Thoughts the common Freedom have z 5 
The Thoughts of Prisners cannot be confin' a: 
No fetter' 7 Slave.can loye againſt his mind. | 
King. Though I confeſs, that for the Pablick Good: 
And ſafety of the Realm I have drawn blood 
(Heaven knows!) againſt my will, yet, Madam, you, 
Are-growa the greater Tyrant of us two. . 
The Realm's ;nflam' 'd, and wounded, you may oY 
This Inflammation, and the Bleeding ſtench. 
Thouh Iam much unworthy of your-Love ; 
Yet England's Safety ſhould your Pity moye. |; 
Madam, your love vouchſaf'd to.me ha's Charms, Re. 
W hich 12 diſſolve all Enmities, and Arms - 
All our Divifions cloſe z the War is done : 
When Right and Power conſent to joyn in one, 
 #rm, Sir; could your cruel Rhet 'zick radely chuſe 


RY (25) 
No ſubje& but Compaſſion to abuſe ? 
Ts Pity that which you pretend to teach ? 
*O Sir!that you had practi what you preach! 
Then had you not the Royal Plants cut down, 
To clear your Paſſage co the: ſacred Crown. 
The Blood you ſpilt provokes Heaven's ſtriking Flame , 
Whoſe'long Forbearance takes but ſarer aim. 
King. Madam, I need not fear a: Puniſhmeac 
Our of the clouds: Heavea ſpares the Innocent : 
The Thunder, which I dread, does only lye 
7n your contracted Brow, or angry Eye, 
' Repeal chat Cenſure, which. misjudging Grief 
Lays on the Guiltle(s,. and gives ſmall Relief 
To your great Loſſes, making thoſe my Crimes, 
Which were effe&s of the diſtracted times. 
I mourn'das much as you, the haſty Fate 
Of that lamented Pair, whoſe lives ſhort Date 
Erather would have-lengthend with my own, 
To be their SubjeR, then to wear their Crown, + 
Prin. You robb'd me of my Blood, and Regal Due , 
Would you deprive me of my Senſes too ? 
My Reaſon is reverſt | with me, alas ! 
Richard the third for a mild Prince muſt pals ! 
_ King. Did you believe we Cruel at that rate, 
Which you pretend , you would not tempt your Fate 
By provocations able to engage 
Patience it ſelf into a bloody R e 
But, Madam, you. are fafe , I ſhall endure 
All your Diſtempers, and atcend their Cure : 
Your Int'reſt muſt- ac laſt your Paſſion ſway. 
Prin. My Int'reſt ſhall my Honour ſtill obey ; 
Which abhors him, who does uſurp my Crogyn 
King. Madam, by Title juſtly 'tis your own : 
Take it, and wear it, When Iputicon,. 
I ſav'd the Crown for you, you for the Crown: 
Prin, 1 fear, your words contain leſs Truth, then Art; 
For ſeldom ha's yaug Tongue expreſt your Heart. - 
King. My Tongue\ſpeaks truth ; Ionly. beg the grace 


(26) 
To be your Subj2& in the foremoſt place 
That is,yous Husband. Princeſs. I expected this 3 
In theſe fair Flowers to hear the Serpent hiſs. 
" King. When common Perſons marry, Paſhon may 
Dire& their Choice, whilſt Fancy bears the ſway z 
But with great Princes the wiſe Rules of State 
Maſt be as binding, as the Laws of Fate: 
Their Inclinations by thoſe Rules muſt move z 
The Publick Good's the center of their Love. 
Prin, For Publick Good, what you uſurp, refign : 
Make me not yours by Force, but give me Mine. 
King. You {ay too much : 1fſce, you'l rather prove | 
The Subject of my Juſtice, then my Love. 
Th' 1nvader Richmond is your lov'd Gallant, 
Whoſe Treaſon does not your allowance want. 
Prepare for marriage, or a Funeral ; 
To be my Wife, or not to be at all: | 
Madam, you ſhall be crown'd : Chaſe and be wiſe 
Either for Empire, or for Sacrifice, 
Prin, Spoke like your ſelf : 1 knew the mask of Lover 
Would ſoon drop off, which did the Tyrant cover. { Exit Prin; 
Kirg. Through Rocks of Oppoſition this alone [| Pointing #0 
Ha's dew'd my Paſſage to thie craggy Throne : his ſword] 
Theſe hands(the ſharpeſt Scythe of time) mow'd down 
All that grew up between me and the Crown. 
 Idid my Greatneſs ta a Height advance 
Above the Stormy Region of wild Chance : 
And ſhall frail Woman, Natures flighteſtthing , 
Ou:-brave the Power of Death, and ſucha King ? 
I am but able to deſtroy, and kill; pe Hl 
She cando more, for ſhe enjoyes her Will. | 
Contempt of Life dqes all Pow'r overthrow ; | 


. . 


_ 'Tis Fear-makes Gods above, and Kings below. [ Enter the Queen,, 


SCENA IL 


: Lueen, Can it be true, Sir, that your Fatal breath 
Has cruelly pronounc d'my Daughters Death ? . 


(27) 
Can you ſo ſuddenly degenerate | 
From Love's ſoft Paſſion to a mortal Hate ? h 

King Madam,more then my Life | ſtill love Her, 
Bur I the Kingdom's weal to both prefer. 
Complain not of the Hardſhip you endure, 
Since your own hands.contain a preſent Cure- 
ween. When Love his meſſage toa Virgin brings 5 
Slow Patience lends-him Feer, and clips his Wings. 

— Kize. With Patience, like Love's Martyr, I have born 
Not only her Denials, but her Scorn - 

Ic is not Modeſty which. makes her Cold , \ 
Her Heart inſtead of Love does malice hold: 
A'uilty Paſhon ſhe does clearly ſhow 

.To-him, who is her King's, and Country's Foe: 

* Queen, If ſhe ſtood ſo inclin'd, dow can you doubt , 
But that a Mother's Eyewould find it ont ? 

Kixg. Whether that ignorance, which now you ſhow, 
Be Real, of Aﬀected, you beſt know ; | 
To me her words and Adions-both declare 
Which way her Inclinations bya(sd are, 
The Traytour Richmond holds (0 large a Part 
Within her Boſom, as excludes my Heart : 
But in few hours I will Poſſeſſion get, 
And drive him thence,orelſe deſtroy the Sear. 

een. O Sir !. paſs not a Judgment (0 ſevcre,, 

Till the ſuggeſted Crime does more appear- 
If ſhe refuſe the Courtſhipof a Crown, 

She cannot ſtoop a meaner Flame to own ; 

And quit the Glory of a Queen; to live 

The obſcure Wife of a poor Fugitive. | 

King. But this ſtarv'd.Snake warm'd by her ſpecial Grace: 

Invades the Land, and riſes in my Face. 

Madam,your Daughter's Choice will quickly ſhow , 

Whether his Crimes belong to her and you. 

To morrow's Sun ſhall ligtit her to my Throne, 

Or on her Treaſon (ee due Juſtice done. 

Lwucen. Be not (o haſty to pronounce her Fate ; 

Caa hernot loving be a Crime of ſtate ? 


_... 
King, Madam, we loſe but time whilſt you apply 

To the improper place your Remedy :- © - + 

For the malignant part of this Diſeaſe 

Lyes only in your Daughter's Stubbornnefs : 

Cure that, and ſhe no longer will be feen 

Her King's juſt Pris'ner, but the Nations Queen, [Exit Kine, 
ueen, Which ſhall Tcall che Cruel, or the Mild, 

This bloody Tyrant, or my Stubborn Child ? 

Both are 4like reſolv:d, and a& their Part 

To break, and tear a tender Mothers Heart. 

She no Concern for Life does ſeem to own , 

Bur Death accepts more gladly, then the Crown. 

I find the Charm, which does this Spirit raiſe; 

Richmond as Soveraign in her Boſom (ways. | 

[ Enter Sir Will, Stanly, 


SCE N. ITL.- 
Queen, Sir William Stanly. 


Sir W. Stanly. Madam, I come my Deſtiny to learn ; 
W hich wholly'now depends on your Concern. 
The Danger of the Princeſs draws too near ; 
The Tyrant does all marks of Fury wear: 
Will you accept my Service « 2eey. Sir, I muſt 
Confeſs,your faithful zeal deſerves my truſt. 
Now I believe” you are ordain'd to be 
The great Preferver of my Familie. 
+ Sir W.Stanly. Madam, your fair Eſteem I will make good , 
And ſeal my Promiſe with my deareſt Blood. 
But now that we may take a ſpeedy Courſe 
By ſecret Practice, or by open Force 
To diſappoint the Tyrant , and purſue 
The Bus'neſs of your Safety, I muſt ſue 
For my Admiſſion to the Princeſs Ear - 
Some needful Orders I muſt have from her , 
Of high Importance to our work in hand. 
Aveer. Your Merit, and our Danger,Sir, command | 
Your 


, ( > 

Your ſpeedy ſatisfa&ion : Bur the King 
Muſt be at farther Diſtance,*rel bring 
You two together. His great Jealoufie 
With higheſt Caution muſt attended be: 
Let us retire, and fludy, how-we'may * +- 
Make perfect your Deſign the (afeſt wy 

Sir W. Stanly. Madam, you walk apace from 
Deſigns well model''d (eldomi want ſucceſs, 
The Fooliſh Crowd, whooutfides only view , | 
Give that to Fortune,which is Wiſdom's due, F Extuzt, 


SCENA'IV. 
Enter Mrs. Stanly, and Chariot. 


* 


Char. He robs her both of Crown, and Libertie ! 
Can he the Gaoler of his Miſtreſs be ? 
To promiſe Love,and thus to break his Vow, - 
Is all che Treaſon that a King can do, 
Mrs. Stanly, He, like the worſt of Thieves means far 
For Tyrants aſter robbing always kill. 
The Sacrilegious Monſter will deyour 
The Saint, whom he ſo lately did adore, 
Char, Avert it powerful Heaven ? ſach Cruelty 
Muſt not live long, nor ſo much Vertue dye, 
Her glorious Champion now draws neer,and he 
Killing the Gaoler will the Prisner free. 
And, Madam, to divert the painful thought 
Of herReſtrainc, Ihave ſome mufick brought : 
Muſick I know, will not ungrateful be 
To her, whoſe Soul is perfet Harmony. 
* Ars, Stanly. 1n this you will our Princeſs highly pleaſe ; 
And at this Litance ſhe can hear with Eaſe, 


ther ills 


SONG. 
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Trant, thou ſeek t in vain 
Withter pure Blood thy guilty Sword to ftain: 
. Heaven does that Sacred Blood defoon 
Tobe the Source of an Immurial Line. 
Death will uot dare to touch that Heart , 
Which Love hd's choſen for his Days. 


Chorus. Fair Ianccence and Beauty are 
Of watchful Heaven the chiefeſt care : 
But the devouring Monſter ſhall 


A Sacrifice to Fuſtice fall. . 
IT. 
| | | 
Richmond does flye to your Redreſs y [ 
(Love's Meſſengers can do no leſs.) | | 
His Sword [hall with one Blow MF, \ 


Cut off your Fetters and the Tyrant tog. 
All Reſiſt ance vain will prove 
When Yaloux « inſpir dby Lowe, 


Chorus. Tyrant 5 by Heaven and Earth are curſt ; 
They fwell with Blood untill theyburſt: 
But Lovers are wiſe Nature's care ; 
What Tyrants rnine they repair, 


Charlot. This will the trouble of her thoughts _ 1 | 
*Tis rime to give attendance , let's away... _ .- .* .. - Ext, 


hp _ 


__ 


" Then Men can ſave themſelyes from Deftinie. 


; But his pernicious Hands more pradtis'd are 


7. 
SCEN. V. 


[The Scene changeth to the Earl of Richmond's Quarters. J 


Enter Earl of Richmond, Earl of Oxford , 
Lord Chandew, and Officers,Cc. 


Richmond. My Lords , the World muſt now be taught by you 
What a good Cauſe, and a good Sword can do. | 
When VYalour leagu'd with Juſtice goes to fight, 

Both Heaven,and Earth their Forces then unite : 
Such Union can no more refiſted be, 


The odds of number on the Tyrant's fide 

Are but the Signs which ſhew his Fear and Pride. 
They are the fairer Mark : Uſurpers muſt 

In multitude of Guards repoſe their truſt, 

But, whilſt with numbers they their Camp o recharge , 
They but our Fame and Booty more enlarge. 

Oxford. When we engage with ſuch a guilty Foe , 
Heaven's Jaſtice adds more weight to every blow. 

We only to their ſwift Deſtruction move, 
Who are condemn'd already from above, 

Chandew, The Plains of Redmore ſeem to be the place, 
Where our Jaſt Valuor muſt the Guilty face 
Where Conqueſt will a noble Harveſt yield , 

And turn to Groves of Laurel Boſworth Field. 

Oxford,*Tis true we deal with a deſtru@ive Foe, 
(The neereſt of his Blood have found him (0) 


In private Murthers then in open War, 
Chandew- Each common Souldier makes the cauſe his own , 
As if none were concern'd but he alone: 
Bur tis not ſtrange to ſee the Souldier fir'd 
To ſuch a Heighr,when by your Flame inſpir'd. 
Richmond, My Lords, I to your courteons Praiſe agree z 
They may be high, becauſe you  ;-"n me. 
do $4.4 \ 2 


22 y | 
The Prior of Litchfie i Ernie | is lighted here , Enter Souldiey. 


And humbly craves the favour of youz Ear. 
Oxford, *'Tis he you ſent for , Sir, whoſe Name is high 
For Learning, Pious: Life, and Prophecy: Lan 
Richmond. Thoſe Leaders moſt ſhall proſper, who adviſe 
With Heaven e re they begin their Enterpriſe, [ Exeunt Oxford, 


aud Chandew. 
S. - E |, L 


Earl of Richmond, @rior of Litchfield. 


* Richmond. Excuſe me, Father ; for I think ic rude - 
To call you toa Camp from Solitude. 
I am inform, that you'to private ears. 
Foretold Even ts, which curd my Partie's fears 
Your Power with Heaven is ſuch,as may. obtain. 
What otherwiſe I ſhould deſpair to gain. 
This, Father, is the cauſe of my addrefs. 
Prior. Then, Sir, thank Heaven'z for you thall have ſucceſs. 
Richmond” Now | believe, the publick voice iS true , 
Which does aſcribe Prophetick Force ta you: | 
Prior. That Light: dwells.not in Sinners : T ſhould be. 
Charg'd with the worſt of Crimes, Hypocriſte , 
If I pretended to that holy Fire, 
Which does the cleaner Hearts of Saints inſpire. 
But *mongſt the Records of our Prioty 
Th' Anthentick works of th--wiſe 6:/4& ye ; 
Whoſe holy Life , and whoſe Prophetick tire ,. 
The Ages paſt with 1ev'rence did admire. 
In his large  Volagne I hall anly trace 
W hat does concern your. Perſon, and your Race: 
Richmond. The Authours Value heighten'd by. your Praiſe 
Does expectation to aſſurance raiſc- 
Prior. Firſt he runs o rethe'Conqueſts of this Land- 
By Sax0ns,Danes, and by a Norman hand :- 
Then mentions the two Roſes ';, and-in brief 
Foretelsch' Eveat of that Inteſtine Strife, 
Which has the nobleſt Blood. of Z»zlazd coſt j 


And 


ms — 2 

And' the beſt Provinces of Fraxce has loſt. 
Our Authour next upoathe preſenc'ſtate 
Of our own times more largeely does: dilate : 
-And ſaysthe fury of a' Savage Boar | 
Shall his-own Blood, and then this Land devour: 
.Then he deſcribes che Man (and you are he) 
Who muſt redeem this Realm from Tyrannie 
Who after Conqueſt (ſhell by forceof Love 
More then by War, our uappincts improve. 
For peaceful Eaglevd ſhall che Rofes find 
No more in batcel, but in marriage joyn d. 

Richmond. What can be more f ſhall I ſuccesful proye 
In all my hopes of Empire, and of Love ? | 

Prior. Sir, much remains behind 3 your Race fhall do: 
Things yet more worthy of themſelves & you , 
They ſhall an Union make of louder Fame , 
And of two Kingdoms one great Empire frame. 
Bur afcer this a Tempelt does ſucceed, 
Which Hell hall with contagious Vapours feed; 
This Tempeſt will produce adeed (o black, 
That Murther then ſhall an example lack. 
But from this dark Eclipſe a Prince will rife, 
Who ſhall all Verrues of: your Race compriſe. 
Forein,and Native Foes he ſhall o'recome;, 
With force abroad, with lenity at home. 
Though in our ſep'irate World, this-happy Land,. 
The center of his Power:will fixed ſtand , 
Yet here the wild Circumft rence muſt not end; 
But wich che Ocean joyntly ſhall extend. 
Let Envious and ungrateful Nations joyn 
His Birth-rightto uſarp,or to confine z 
WW hen they invade his Empire on the Main, 
They will but at the Gyants War again: 
And when his Sea- Dominions they diſpute , 


His Thunderſhall clioſe Sons of Earth confure. 
Richmond. Theſe greatand glorious things whilſt you recite ,. 
You fill my Soul with Wonder, and Delight. [ Enter Souldier- 


Your Scouts,Qur, arc retura'd-,and bring you word, 


(34) 

Thatthe Uſnrper's men have paſt-the Ford. fic} 2% 
Richmagd. There's for thy News : I wifhth' Alarm true. ' 

Father, we now muſt partz-yet welpurſue . 


| The ſamegreat end,though in adiff rent way 


For I muſt go tofight, and you to pray. [Exit Privy. 
[ Enter Oxford and Chandew. 
SCEN. VIL 


Richmond, Oxford, Chandew, 


Oxford. We both have view'd the Foe within our ken 
And we are Certain they are Stanly's men, 
Their Number's not five thouſand z, and their Poſt 
Is not fo fixt, bur that it may be loſt. 
Sir, we may force their Quarters 3 and on theſe 
Begin the Number of your Victories. 
Richmond. No,my dear Oxford: Thoſe, whom now you ſee , 
Muſt be unſeen,and need not conquer'd be, 
For they are ours already. But this muſt 
A Secret be for yours, and Chandew's Truſt. 
From their ſo neer advancing you may learn, 
That the next Sun will ead our great Concern. 
My Lords, we have but little time to ſpare 
Our Arms and men we muſt with ſpeed prepare. 
Oxford. With Joy your Orders we hall all obey : 
Our zeal to ſerve you ſuffers by Delay. [ Exeunt 


[ The Scene s Changed to the Princeſs Lodging. ] 
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ACTUS QUARTUS. 
SCEN. PRIMA. 


Enter Sir Will. Stanly, Mrs: Stanly, L. Srtange. 


Sir Will. $ta»ly Nephew, pray leave us: If the Guards ſhould ce * 
Our cloſc Converſe,we ſhould ſuſpected be. 4 
Py 


| " 35// _ 
L. Strange, lam the Witty Tyrant's Cruel ſpore ; 
|  "Ferter'd in Silk, condemn'd to beat Courr. [Exit Strange 
FF * © Sir William Stanh Siſtec,pray tell the Queen,by hee Command 
| © That Iwait hereto kiſs the Princeſs hand. | 
| Mrs. Stanly. If you reveal your madneſs, you will loſe 
; The glory of that Reſcue you propole z 
| For ſuch adaring Lover thel deſpiſe 
More then ſhe hates her rudeſt Enemies. 
BS Sir Williams. Stanly. Se far my ſenſe with your advice accords, 
_- That Tle ſhew Deeds more daring then my Words. | 
Pray , go. O Coward Heart ! ſhall{udden fear [' Exit Mys. Stawly, 
Poſſeſs my Breaſt; that was a Stranger there ? 
Muſt I now tremble ata Womans fight, 
Who was not bora for Terour but Delight ? 
3 Thus Natures Law is by Love's Power control, 
Which men diſheartens, and makes Women Bold. 
1 [ Enter Princeſs. 


SCEN. IL. 
Princeſs, Sir William Stanly: 


Mrs. Stanly. Madam I humbly beg, that I may have 
Leave to expoſe iy Life your Life to ſave. 
My Zeal has long tain ſpeechlefs, though not weak ; 
; And'tis you Danger now that makes it ſpeak. 
| Prin. Sir by the Queens Advertiſement I learn 
How great a ſenſe-you have in my Concern. 
Yowhave a Brother too, whoſe Conſtant Love 
By many ſecret Tryals I approve: 
And,though Court- Favours on his Perſon ſhine , 
| . His Outfide is the King's, his Inſide mine. 
Sir W:Stanh,” Tis my Misfortune, Madam,thar I'muſt: 
| More,then my own, to:others Merit truſt : 
And yet ere Jong I may deferve your Ear 
Without the help of an Interpreter : 
I in your Favour ſhould to none ſubmit. 


If more then all the World I mexit ic. « * 


*%. 


A 
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Thope, if I rdlieve your prefent flace, 7 II 
Youwitl my. Love by my Performance rate. Lac nr 22:07 
Prin our Language $00-myſterious:is 5 mare plain 
Expreſſions ſooner will my credit gain. - PPh 3, 
In your pretentied/Love you muſt:notvye 
With thoſe, whewwith me well by Natures rye. 2 {C: 
| Sir Will. Stanly. Madam, There is.a'Love which does out go 
| ' All thar of Siſters, and of Mothers roo. | | 
. :Prin, Hold, Sir theſe aiery Motions pray forbear : 
For I am deaf towhat 1 ſhould not hear. 
Give me na Cauſe.tomake a Foe of him , 
- Whoſe Friendſhip to my Houſe I would eſteem : 
For Ithe Tyrant's Rag ſhall more approve , 
Then the rude Boldnels of a SubjeQ's Love 
Sir W. Stanly. So tar from us below you are remov'd, 
As makes you be to be ador'd, nut lovd , 
Yet from ſuch Love, as does Heaven's Fayour gain , 
I need not, Madam, as from Sin;abſtain : 
If Heavenly obje&s you reſemble moſt , 
Can Heaven begain'd, and you the ſame way loſt ? bs 
Prin, Hold, Sirz This vain Diſcourſe does ill become 
Her, who is newly ſummon'd to her Tomb. 
Sir WY. Stanly, Madam, thoſe Summons you ſhall ne're obey z 
7, or the Tyrant firſt ſhall lead the Way : 
Your Death defign'd ſhall forfeit him his Crown g 
The Grave hedigs for you ſhall be his own. 
Prin, What ſure Foundation, Sir, can I deſcry 
Ot this bold Promiſe, which you raiſe ſo high ? 
Sir W. Stanly. Foundations, Madam,are laid under Ground g 
And mine,though not exposd to View, are ſound- 
By painful Flattery,and by long Addreſs, 
I ro the Tyrant's Boſom have Acceſs : |. 
A And Death by Steel or Poyſon is his Due , 
Who forms a black Deſign to murther you, 
Prin. Thoſe Southern Arts to ſtab, or poyſon Foes, 
Become the Climates, where ſuch Poyſon' grows : 
He that is born of a true Engliſh Race, 
Never deſtroys a foe, but to his face. ' ' | 


E. | | Sir, 
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And to the Tyrant be a willing Prey? -&-/)-/, | 1 ; 
Prin. To (ee him fairly kill'd, Lwopld refgn. .... 
All Right to what he holds,and ſhquld be mine... 
Sir Will. Stanly. Verſt in the World, but yer ngs.kn 
Madam, I ne're till now,true Honour kney : 
I am your Convert; ard ſo taught, I may 
Ere long to perfe& Glory find the way: : 
And, Madam, fora tryal, I this' Vow . 
Here ſolemnly declara to Heaven, and you ; 
The Tyrant ſhall be ſlain, and you releaſt. 
- Nobly by him, whom, Madam; youlove beſt. 
In the Suns Eye, and in the open Field 
Fierce Richard ſhall by Richmond's Sword be killd. 
You, Honour's Miſtreſs, when this Work is done , 
Withour Reproch your Proſelyte may own- 
Prin. I fear, you take great pleaſure to ſurpriſe 
w thoughts with Riddles, and dark Prophecies: 
I ſhall refer my Faith to their Event; MT 
Now my laſt hours muſt otherwiſe be ſpent» [ Exit Princeſs. 
Sir Wil .Stazly. As Chymiſts vex themſe]ves,and Nature too, 
When her Elixir they in vain purſue ; | 
And yet their toyl does other Secrets find 
Which improve Art, and benefit Mankind ; 
So, though a hidden Lovel ſeek in vain. 
Yetin the Purſuit I ſhall Glory gain. [ Exit. 


Sic William Stanly, But, Madam,.can you give your Life away 5 


| v 
owing you; 


The Scene u changed to 4 Field adjoyning to Richwond's Quarters, 
»-SCEN. TIIL 


Emter Earl of Richmond, Lord Stanly, 


_ Richmond, Talk not of Vitory; Heaven can confer 
NoBlefling on that Man,who loſeth Her, 

L- Stanly. 1 know, the Tyrant,when all hopes are paſt , 
Reſerves that bloody Stroke for the la} Caſt t *- 
Surpriſe him witha Charge z that may prevent 
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| ... (38) 
The Exetution of his dire Intent. | iT 
| Richmond. Could I deſtroy with the ſame caſe and fpeea: 
Him,and his Camp, as he can make her bleed, 
Your Counſel then were good : But elſe her Fate 
By my Attach I-ſhould accelerate» © 
The bloody Tyrant, ſtung with Jealouſie, 
Will, preſt by Danger, twice revenged be, 
Including me in Her: He cannot chuſe, EL 
But haſtily deſtroy what he muſt loſe. * 
* £.Stanly. It ſtill has been the Care of Providence _ 
From ſudden ſtrokes to ſhelter Inhocence. 
Richmond. 1 Providence adore: But to expet 
A Miracle,and ſo the means negle&, 
When now the Danger of her Life is near, 
Were to deſerve the miſchieſ, which we ſear. 
Z. Stanly. No way, but Conqueſt, can prevent her Doom-. 
Richmond. 1''e yield my (elf a Pris'ner in her Room. 
L. Stanly. Can the Reftraint of her Preſerver be 
The ſafeſt way to ſet the Pris'ner free ? | 
Richmond.” Tis all the wayzbecauſe the Tyrant's Fear | 
Of Richmond makes his Cruelty to Her : | 
When lam in his gripe, his Appetite. 


Will in my Blood, more, then in hers, delighc, 


L. Stanly. Sir you miſtake him 3 both will pleaſe him beſt; 
By drinking Blood the Thirſt is ſtil] increaſt, 
Sir, your important Life you freely may 
Lay out for her; but throw it not away. 

Richmond. 1 am reſolv'd, that ſecretly to night: 
You ſhall covey me to the Princeſs fight. 

Stanly. Shall I condu& you, where you Death muſt meet ? 
Here lect merather periſh at your Feet ! 

Richmond. O friend | my Love in this great Exigent 
MuſtDangers ſeek, which yours would fain preyenr. 
Nor can thoſe Dangers be ayoided here; 
My Life and Safety are confin'd in her. 
Come,guide me to the Princeſs that I may , 
If not ſecure her Life, her Death delay : 
And be afſur'd, my Lord,that her Commands 


; (392 
With your Advice ſhall wholly guide my hands. 
Z. Stanly. Sir,l both yours, & her Diſcretion know ; 
And on your, Terms proposd 1 yield to go: 
Burt this great Enterpriſe you muſt diſguiſe *# 
As well to your beſt Friends, as Enemies z 
For, ſhould it be divulg'd, your Abſence here 
May prove as fatal, as your Preſence there. 

Richmond. Take me, my Lord, andrule me, as you pleaſe; 
You (unſuſpeRed yet) may gain with eaſe 
Admiſſion to the Tyrant's Court, and I 
May paſs,helpt by the Night's Obſcurity, 
Anda long Abſence, for your Officer. 
Beſfideszmy Lord, our Camps now joyn (o neer , 
That our Return may both prevent the Day , 
And all Reports of being gotie away. 
j L. Stanly, Reaſon & Love,when Danger they deſcry, 
Did never yet make uſe of the ſame Eye: 
For now this Hazard, which your ſoaring Love 
Leſſens to nothing, does my Horrour move. 
| But, fince it is my Duty to obey, 

=  Ler'snotencreaſe your Danger by delay. 

Richmond. On you my Hopes, and Happineſs relye ; 

You arethe Ruler of my Deſtiny. 


The Scene « changed to Richmond's Zuarters. 


SCENA IV. 


Enter Earl of Oxford, Lord Chandew, 


Oxford. Twice through our Quarters I have walk'd the Round, 
And to my Wonder, have not Richmond found : 
Can he his Perſon in a Seaſon hide, 
When the next Day muſt Royalty decide £ 
The knowledge of his abſence from the Camp 
| Would all che, Cdurage of our Army damp. 
. Chandew, In Common Souldiers 1 did never (ce | 
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C46) 
Minds ſo prepar'd for Fight, and Vicorie- A 
Oxford. My Lord, this Land does yielda ſturdy breed', 
Which, when they are'well fed will freely bleed : 
You French have queſtion'd, if they eat, or fight 
With greater apperite,or more delight * 
Chandew. 1 raglſt allow, though yet a ſtranger here , 
That your. Clime only ſuch a Race does bear. 
French courage is to Noble Blood confin'd ; | 
The reſt are Slaves in Body,and in Mind. 
[ Enter Officer and deliver a Meſſage. Exit. ] 
Oxford. My Lord,this meſſage does encreaſe my fear y 
We nothing yet can of our Gen'ral hear. 
Chandew, Heaven give him ſafety and I only crave, 
He may a Conqueſt End , and 1 a Grave. 
- Oxford. By ſudden ſtarts you ſhew a (mother'd grief: 
Unveated Sorrows ſeldom find relief, 
Chandew. I long haye wiſht to empty in your Breaſt 
A grief, which may be wet redreft: 
A grief, whoſe lenitive is ſuch a Pain, | 
As ſtrongeſt Nature hardly can fuſtain : 
A Daughter's Death is all the Favour now , 
That Heaven's Compaſſion can a Parent ſhew. | 
Oxford. What moſt you love, you hope and wiſh to lofe : 
W hat (adder Object can your Fears propoſe ? 
Chandew- Here you the height of my affliction ſee; - 
I hope her Death , I fear her Infamie. 
Oxford. Y our Grief concludes too faſt; you cannot know, 
But that ſhe's ſafe in Life, and Honour too, 
Chandew. My Lord, when I have told my Story out , 
I ſhall coo eafily remove the doubr. * $44 
That Daughter, who did once make all my Joy , 
And all my happineſs does now deſtroy , - ' © © 
Did fo forſake me in a Fatat Night, 
Thar ſh? twelve Moons has waſted out of fight : 
And this with Horrour does my Grief renew, © 
For, if by force ſurpris'd, ſhe's murther'd too. 
It not, I dread an uncompell'd Eſcate - 
More, then the miſchief of a bloody Rape. 


Oxford. 


Ya 


(41) 
oxfrd. 1a this ſad ſtory 1 confeſs, there are 
Juſt grounds of fear, but.not of your deſpair: 
{hoſe motives w4 induc'd her to withdraw , 
Perhaps may do no wrong to Honour's Law : 
For, if ſhe lives, ſhe does a Mind derive 
From you,which cannot loſs of Fame ſurvive. 
Chandew. Your Friendſhip puts a favourable Gloſs 

On ations, which imply her Honour's loſs. 
But in this flrait of Time [will forbear 
To make you longer a Joynt-ſufferer. 

Oxford The Night does waſt z and to the publick Eye 
*Tis fic our General's abſence we ſupply. [_Exeunt. 


SCEN. V. 
[ The Scene is changed to the King's quarters, ] 
Enter King, L Lovel 'Sir William Caterby, 


Catesby. Miles Forreſt is his Name, a fellow ſtout ,. 
And yet ſo dull, he never felt a doubt; 
Nor queſtions deeds ill reliſht by the Laws : 
He weighs reward, but meaſures not the Cauſe. 
'Twas he, Sir; who out- went your (wifc. commands , 
When the-two Brothers fell by his bold hands. 
King, I, that's a Friend. Go, Catesby,call him in. [Exit Catesby: 
My Juſtice on the Princeſs muſt begin: 
Her favour'd Int'reſt has a double ſting ; . 
For ſhe can make, and can unmakea King. [Enter Catesby,, 
O fellow-Souldier, welcome / Nay, come near: and Forreft.. 
What Office in our Army do you bear ?- | 
Forreſt, I am Lieutenant to Lord Zovel's Troop. 
Catesby. He does by more then common ſervice hope, 
Thac he already has your Favour won , 
And merits to do moreby whatis done. | 
King- Employment, and Reward he thall'nort miſs 3 
The firſt 014 Company that'tharfalls, is his. 
And that his preſent wants: may relieve , 
Catesby, let him two hundred Marks receive. ' » - 


Poryet 


Forreſt. An't pleafe you, I can't talk, butT can doy 
I can ſpur on through good, and bad-ways too. 
Kine. 1 like him z he's a blunt, plain, honeſt man. 
Catesby. Sir, he'l talk little, but do all he:can. 
King. Catesby, 1 ſhall employ him in a decd , 
W herein hel ſhew,he's kearty by his ſpeed. 
Neceflity of 'State will not allow 
Leiſure for Scruples,-which from Conſcience grow : 
W hofollow Conſcience,often come-rtoo late. 
Forreſt. Sir, asto good or bad-look you to that. 
King Well ſpoken: go, and from our Catesby be 
Inſtcuced ; your reward expect from me. [ Exit Forreſf, 
Lovel, Sir,with your Perſon's ſafety can no way 
Be found, this Execution to delay : 
Her bleedigg, when in publick underſtood , 
Will cauſea Feverin the Peoples Blood. 
Kine, If I prevail, I am above the harms 
Of ſudden Tumults, or inteſtine arms. 
If Tam loſt, Richmond my Throne may have 
But he ſhall find his Miſtreſs in her Grave. 
|  Lovel, Your Strength ſo far tranſcends your Enemies, | 
Thar ſuch precautions you may well deſpiſe. | Enter L.Stanty. 
King. My Lord,I am tranſported with your fight. 
LZ. Stanly. Your Souldiers now want butthe morning's light 
To charge the Enemy, who, paſt retreat , 
Are opportunely lodg'd far a defeat. 
I come, led by my Duty,and my Care, 
For your laſt Orders in this great affair. 
King, Our Council's call'd, and ſuddenly will fit 
You ſhall receive your Orders, when we meet, 
L. Stanly. Sic, in theſe Quarters I am much ſurpris'd, 
Hearing the Princels is (© ill advis'd : 
I had the honour once of hereſteem , 
. And now would fain ſerve you, and her redeem. 
Be pleas'd to grant me free acceſs, ta try 
How far I may-induce her to comply. 
King. After ſo many tryals, your Succeſs 
Iqueſtion; but I yield 0 your addreſs. 


L. Stanly. 
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43 
E. Stanly. Sir, thonghrT loſe my Pains, Ile loſe no time* [Exit 
King- I; not that Subject guilty of a Crime L.Stanty.} 
Deſerving Death, who makes his Prince affraid : 

Catesby. It isthe worſt high Treaſon to invade3 
The chiefeſt Right belonging ro the Throne: 
All ſhould a Monarch fear, but he fear none. 

King. Catesby, I muſt on your great Care relye, 
That this don; by Son may not eſcape your Eye. 

Catesby. Sir, he is ſtriftly. watch'd. King, When we decide 
'The av he in theſe Quarters muſt abide: | 
If with che Father we ſhould truſt the Son. 

In open Battel, we ſhould Hazard run. 

L. Lovel.. You make your Creatures uſeleſs, when your Care 
As all the painful Bus'nes ofthe War. - 

King. Mark theſe: the ſtubborn Princeſs, whenl ſend. To Catesby: 

The King ſhews twq Rings to Dara 

This Ruby, muſt her Life's ſhort ſtory end, 
And this-when you receive,young Strange muſt dye. 

Catesby.When you command, my Duty muſt comply« 

King. 1 came not lazily to wear theCroyn ,. 
Burt *twas-with watchful labour made my own; 
And ſo re keep it. Princeſs are not wiſe, 
Who (leep rhemſelves, and truſt their Servants Fyes. 
Bat,if atlaſtT muſt my Power reſign, 
It ſhall be Fortunes Errour, and not mine. 

L. Lovel- Where (o much ſtrength,and Condu@-joyn inone 5 
Fortune is but an idle looker on- | 


| The Scene is changed to the Princeſs Lodgine- 
SCEN. VI. 


Enter Princeſs, Mrs. Stanly, .Char lot. 


Prin. When I am dead, let noble Richmond know , , 
Thar dying 1 did court the Tyrant's Blow : 
To ek my Faith, my Perfon is deſtroy'd ; 
| by a Grave the Tyrant's Bedavoid- - | 
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( 44 pay 
_ © *Chalot- It doubly-would to us your Death transfer ; 
'1f 1 ſhould tell, and he this meſſage hear: 
Madam, to me it were a-happier Doom , 
If I might kindly periſh in your Room. 
«Pris. To me Death's Face more dreadful did appear 
Far off, then now, when it approacheth neer, 
Death is a debt, which all to Naturepay 
q They clear it beſt, who dye the noblett way. 
bl Mrs. Stanly. Heaven has defign'd you for a Publick Good 
| Your Greatneſs yet lyes folded in the bud: 
| No Tyrant's hand ſhall cropit whilſt itgrows ; 
You ſhall ripe Glory at the full diſcloſe. 
Prix. Your Kindneſs now does ſound like flattery ; 
Truth only ſhould be ſpoke to thoſe that dye. 
You need not caſt theſe miſts before my eyes; 
I can my Danger ſee without ſurpriſe. 
I only grieve, that I maſt leave behind 
A Parent grown by too much love unkind. 
A Mothers Tenderneſs makes our conteſt ; 
She loves my Safety, I my Honour beſt. 


SCENA VII. 


Enter Earl of Richmond, L Stanly, and Officers of the Guards. 


Officer, Though my Commiſhion peremptory was , 
Yet you (my Lord) upon your Word thal! paſs. 
; L. Stanly. I know a Souldier's charge ; and would berbear 
Without full warrant to adventure here [ Exit Officer, . 
I Prin. What may this viſion mean, which does my eyes - 
At once with Horrour,and Delight ſurpriſe ? 
Bur, ſince the faithful Stanly does appear , 
I cannot think him brought a Pris'ner here, 
| Richmond, Led by the Duty of my Love, I come 
| Reſolving to divert, or ſhare-your Doom: 
Prin. Ah! what can you divert by coming here 
Diſguisd, and nor an open Conqueret ? 
When you your Danger raſhlythus encreaſle, 
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How can you hope to make my Suffe 
Chariot What does his cruel P; can 
apart. ] Het loſe himſelf, aud for my Rival too ! | 
Richmond. Let not my Hazard, Madam, waſte your care: 
Can I be ſafe,when you ina Danger are * 
When you are gone, what have I more to do ? 
All Cauſe of living periſheth with you. _ 
Prin. Weak minds may throw away their Lives in vain, 
And have Recourſe to Death for fear of Pain: 
If this were Courage, Women would not do it 
Thoſe, whodare leaſt,are ſtill moſt ſubje& to ir. | 
Richmond. On your account I ay rar want of Heart 3 
Her Fortune wounds me ia my tend'reft part, 
All other Storms of fate my Syul could bear: 
Oaly your Danger, Madam, makes me fear. 
Prin. Is it an Honour you reſerve for me ,] 
To be the cauſe of your Apoſtacie . 


' From that high Courage,which has rais'd your Fame ? 


You muſt not caft ſuch Scandal on our Flame. 
By your Concern. for me you muſt be more , 
And not be leſs, then what you were before. 
Richmond. Ah\Madam,whilſt my fears you thus reproye , 
You ſhew your ſelf a ſtranger grown to Love; 
Your own Experience elſe had made it clear, 
That Lovers Hearts are-never void of fear. 
Who thus are unconcern'd,a& not the part 
Of a Couragious, but a hard'ned Heart. 
- Charlor,f it be hard, 'tis only hard to me. | [part 
Pris. I blame not your Concern to (ct me free , | 
But your deſpair, which makes you thus negle& - 
The only Means, which can my Life protect s 
For if my Danger may diverted be , 
Your Conqu'ring Sword mult force my Liberty. 
Richmond. How can I draw my. Sword, whea I deſcry 
Your fatal Ruine ja my Victory £ 
The Monſter baited,and then Furiqus grown, 
Will all his Rage diſcharge on you alone. 
But what we cannot by a Reſcue gain, / 
| | | G - Perhaps 
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Perhaps by an Exchange we may obtain : 
The Tyrant,jealous of the*Chance of War 3 
Will,to be fiez'd of me, your Perſon ſpare. 
I humbly beg this Favour at your Feet, 
Ia which our Safety,and my Glory meet. 
Prince(s.By ſuch a change I ſhalla loſer bez 
The Ranſom over-buys my Libertie. 
Whilſt you the Height of Love in this expreſs. 
You teach my Gratitude to do no leſs; 
Which will not let you here uſurp my Room, 
Nor yield,that you ſhall rob me of my Doom. | 
Richmond. Has Heaven but'mocke us with ſuch excellence , 
Oaly to ſhew it,and chen ſnateh it hence ? | 
Can Providence want Power, or Will to ſave. 
Vertue her ſelf from the deyonring Grave ? 
Princeſs. Take heed ! your Paffion does naruly grow 
Agaiaſt your Reaſon, and Religion too 
Sir, when you injure thoſe, you iyure me: 
You muſt obey,not argue Heaven's decree z 
And both our loſſes with a Conrage bear: 
Worthy of me,and of a Conquerer, 
Richmond. * hat ſhall I do f when Heaven,and Love combine, 
To make the Danger yours, the Terrour mine - 
You are the Perſon hurt,and I complain ; 
Yours is the Wound,and mine 15 all the Pain. 
© Prirceſs. Theſe ſoft expreſſions of your kindneſs might 
In ſome more proper Scaſon move delight 
But they offend me now, when you ſhould be 
Preparing in the Field-for Vieorie.. 
Pray,Sir depart z for yon by Conqueſt muſt 
With Laurel crown my Temples, or my Duſt, 
Richmond. If this perfetion (Heaven ! ) ſo like your own ; 
Muſt only fill a Tomb, and not the Throne , 
How will onr Faith fubfiſt, how ſhall we know, 
That thoſe above have thoughts of us below ? 
Princeſs. When you expe a Favour, *tis not juſt , 
Nor ſafe,that you the giver ſhould miſtruſt. 
Let my example now inſtru@ you mind ; / 
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Be much reſoly'd,and yet. as Kao, refgn'd. 
So Heaven preſerve you, Sir } my. Preſence may 
Perhaps be guilty of your longer.ſtay. . [Exit Princeſs. 

L. Stanly, The Princeſs is retird z pray,Sir,make haſte z 
The Night's your ſhelter,and begins to waſte, 

Richmond, My Lord,I go : only a word from thee , | 
My faithful Boy, which may my Cardial be. [To Charlos, 
Say ; does our Miſtreſs with an open Ear , 

When thou doſ ſpeak for me, thy pleading hear ? 
And yet alas ! What eaſe will it impart, 
To loſe her Perſon,and to gain her Heart ? 

: Chaylet. Your Highneſs now may well theſe queſtions ſpare, 
Since her own Words did al-her Thoughts declare. [| Enter Mrs, 

Mrs. Stan, Pray, Sir,departy the Princeſs fears your ſtay, Star. 

Richmond. O ! who from Heaven,and Her would haſt away *? 


Extenn, 
SCEN. VIII. 


[The Scene s changed to the Kings Lodging.) 
[The Curtain is let down.) 


*IE 


Enter. Catesby and Ratclife at one of the Doors before the Curtain, 


Catesby, You waited the firſt Watch did the King reſt ? 
Ratchlife. His Boſom loJdgeth an unguiet Gueſt, 
Catesby. During the ſecond watch, I tended him; 
He often walk's in Sleep,guided by Dream. 
21 "Exter Lovel «t - 2M Door before the Curtain, 
Who are you ? Stand: this is forbidden Ground. 
Lovel. A friend, Lovel.-Ratclife, O ! he has walk'd the Round. 
Lovelb, Ratclife, T left the King much diſcomposd. 
His Mind till waking,though his Eyes were clog'd, 
How is he now © Ratclife. He ſtarts; then calls on thoſe, 
Who with more quiet in their Graves repoſe : 
This, when I watcher, I did with Horrour ſee. 
Lovel, This does with what I ſaw to00 well agree. 
When he ſleeps belt his cares ſeem all awake: 
Ill-boding Fate does theſe diſquiets make | | 
R, | Se G 2 Catesby 


Catesby. He dreams z 18 that fo ſtrange ? you ſeem-to me 
By your-Concern to dream as much, ashe. - x 
''Can his crude Fumes of ill concoed meat 
Such Womens Fears in men of Arms beget ? 
Theſe apprehenfions misbecomethat Night, 
Whole fllowing Day muft beemploy'd in Fight. - 
'_  Lowel, Your Admonitions, Sir,you'may forbear g 
Our care is more, then yours, but not our Fear. | 
He cry'd, Prince Edward's kill'd;then he did grone 
For the like Murther on the Father done. 
Then meation'd Clarence, Rivers, YVaughan,Grey , 
And call'd chem his 'Ambitions bloody Prey. 
Next his late Queen, Heftings,and Buckingham , 
And laſt of all he did his Nephews name- 
Then he awak'd, and ftarting from-his Couch , 
Bade me depart, and not till call 'a,approach- 
Catesby. My Lord, this only ſhews his Active Mind , 
Which with his outward Parts Sleep cannot blind. 
| His Reftlefneſs does all our QTR po 
Happie are Subje&s of a watchful King ! © 
©. Lovel, Perhaps ſuch Dreams may nor: deſerve our Fears , 
Yer Dreams ſometimes are Fates ill Mefſengers, | 
Bur Midnight is now paft 3 and Nature may 
Need reſt to bear the Labour of the Day.” ' - 


SCENA IX. 


PRE * 


The Curtain is opened, The King __ in 4 diftraited poſture; 
- © newly riſen from his Bed walking in his Dream with « dagger in his 
hand, ſurrounded by the' Ghoſts of thoſe whom he had formerly 

killed. | | 


King. Forreſt ! Rogue, Traitour ! can thy Coward hands 
| Tremble.and fauſter, when'thy King 'commands ? 
They arenotdead , they walk, they threaten me : 
Diſparch; Ki!l chem again, or I'|* kill thee. 
Varlet, make haſte z Go poyfon, ſtrangle,drown 


My Brother, Nephews, Wife, to ſaye my Crown. 
| | Small 


= 


Small Viiws may leſs Deities ez 
To Soveraign Power belongs a Hecatome. 
My Breath ſhall raiſe a/Storw, ny Hand a Flood, 
And make this Iſle float in a Sea of Blood, 
Hah ! Ghoſts ? there ate no Ghoſtynorever were, 
But in the Tales of Prieſts, or Womens Fear, 
If you be Ghofts,to your datk Manſions go + 
If you be Ghoſts, 'twas I that made you ſo. 
I of your Subſtance theſe pale ns, made z. 
How dare you then your Donqurnne nvade ? 
Go home,dark Vagabouds ! muſt Inot have 
Reſt in my Bed, nor you Reſt in your Grave f 
What Magick can Night-Vapoursthus condenſe 
To Forms, which chear, and'terrific'the Senſe ? 
Saint Hepry ! get thee hence to thy cold Bed, 

So tame,alive?ſo fierce,now thouarrt Dead ? 

A holy King did notthe Throne become ; 

Thy Godlineſs prepar'd'thee for:a Tomb. 

I did from Tewksbery diſpatch thy. Heir 5: - 

In the next World to be thy Harbinger: 

Would you have ſtaid behind, when he was gone *? 
A Father ought nat to ont-live his Son, 
Hah ! Brother ? Wife? ſtand off ! no tyes of Blood 
Are by aſpiring Monarchs underſtood': | 
They to ſecurt my Crown did Life refign y 
Shein a Cup,he in a Butt of Wine. 
Peace, Conſcience ! } long fince have conquer'd thee : 
Yet ſtill chou art diſpos'd'to Mutinie | - FN 
Ofr have I par'd thy Branchesz but thy Root | 
Does lye ſo deep, I cannot tear it our. 
Of Soveraign Power it is the only Curſe, _ 
To be Succesful,and then feel Remorſe- 


The Cartain falls. 
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'  ACTUS V. 
S:CEN,. PRIMA: 


Enter EL: Staily, Sir Will. Stanly, Serwvant- 


L.Stanly.O Tyrant-Honqur-! why doſt thou impoſe 
A Law, which that of Nature overthrows * 
Heaven does -my vercue too ſeverely try., 
W hen to ſave others,my own Son:moſt dye. 
Sir William Stanly. For commonſervice common Minds ſuffice 
Heaven tryes the Great by great Extremities. 
Honour's hard Tasks are only fit for you , 
Who muſt ſubdue'your Foes,and Nature too. 
L. Stanly: Brother,.I know the Duty, which my Blood 
To Nature,and to Honour muſt make good : 
And in their Civil War I ſball not make 
A long diſpute;which fide I ought to take : 
Nor all my Sorrows their juſt Bounds exceed 3 
Tle grieve for Nature, but for Honour bleed. 
'$ir W.Stdn:The ſame high Thoughts you to your Son transfer ; 
In whoſe green age ripe Honour does appear. 
His Courage does the Tyrant's Rage defie; 
All his Fear is,leſt he ſhould tamely die: - 
And whenhe mult receive the Fatal Blow ; 
He would his Volour,not his-Patience ſhow, 
L Stasly. He muſt no Actor, but a Sufferer be; 
And quietly ſubmit to Heaven's decree, 
Sir W. Stanly. His generous thoughts a high attempt contrive ; 
Which after Death'inay ow his Pame alive; 
For he would give the World,when he muſt dye, 
Exemplar Courage fora Legacy; . - 
L. Stanly. Alas! we can expect no great Succeſs 
From his weak Age,and from his Condut leſs. 
Sir W.Stanly. He has not weakly laid his great Deſign, 
: For, when\the Armies ſhall in Bactel joyn , 
The 


| The Field will drain the Quarters; in then he 
Hopes, that.his Sword may ſet the Princeſs free ; 
For the remaining Guards will be intent 
Oa their own ſafety and the War's Event. 
L.Stanly. That Enterpriſe will need a ſtronger Hand 
And Head. then his, to a, and givecommand, | 
Sir Will. Stent I with a Party in diſguiſe have ſent 
A Leader, who his raſhneſs may prevent. 
L Stanly. May he ſucceed ! but Brother, now with care 
We muſt our bug neſs in the Field prepare. 
Sir William Stanly. Your Army | have plac'd in ſuch a Line ; 
That they-wich either Camp may rn joyn ; 
And to amuſe the Tyrant from that fide 
W here Richmond lyes, ſtrong Trenches both divide. 
L, Stanly, 'Tis well-defign'd : For,if we ſhould declare 
By early Deeds what our Intentions are, 
Betore the Fight to heat,and tumult grows; 
we rafhly ſhould our deareſt Pledges loſe. 
Sir W. Stanly. This is moſt true. Z. Stan, When we engage; your 
Mult to our Richmond timely Succour bring. | (Wing 
Sir Will.Stauly, The P Cour Batteries are all pointed there: 
L.Stanly,And T will charge brave Norfolk in the Reer. 
Sir will Stanly. | ſhall your Orders punctually obey. 
Z.Stan.Our Army wants our preſence;lers away, [| Ex-L'Stan- 
S.W.Stan. Where are thoſe Arms? Ser. Here Sir. S.W-Stan.with-- 
Thoſe to my Tent,thisto young Strange convey. (out delay 
Delivers a Letter. Ex;Ser. 
Richmond | Tn happy Love thou conquer'ſt me,. Y 
Bucl1 in Glory will out-cival thee : 
Dreſt in thy Shape Iwill thy Miſtreſs woo , 
And,whilſt I court thy danger,court her too, 
Strange Charm of Love ! MuſtI my. Life employ 
For him who does my Happineſs deſtroy ?. 
I only am unjuſt, Poor Strexze ! to thee 
For all thy Danger ſhould belong to me : 
And yer a nobler Cauſe cannotengage 
Thy blooming: Yalour at thy tender Age; 
He is moſt happy, who her Love abtains ,. 
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But he; who dyes forher, more Glory gains, 
COST IO Patt» __(Bxit Sr W. Stanly 


ho  —— Wm 


 SCEN. 11, 
[ The Sceweisrbanged ts the Princeſs Lodgings. ] 


Enter Charlot? 


Char lot. If my great Rival dye, why from her Grave. 
May not my Love a Reſurre&ion have ? 
No,no ! Him,whom I love Tſo'will ferve , 
That what I can't enjoy, I may deſerve. 
For him none ſhould do more, nor more endure 
Le loſe my (elf, my Rival to ſecure, | 
Enter Princeſs. Charlet, farewel: my Guards now ſurly grow , 
And nearer wait, which -Death's approach does ſhow. 
. Charlot. Madam, you muſt not dye, For yer we may 
The Tyraat's haſty Cruelties delay. 
Let us exchange our habits ; In your room 
He plant.my Pif and intercept your doom. 
* Princeſs. Ah Boy ! how ſtrange a Love doſt thon expreſs ?- 
le-never ruine thee by my releaſe. 
Charlot. Madam, I charge you by the powerful Name 
Of your great Lover, and your mutual Flame, 
To take my Life's Oblation, and allow, 
W hat I royou,and to your Richmond vow. 
I am reſolv'd, though you my Suit deny, 
Not to out-live the Minute when you dye. 
And,ſince I this have vow'd, let me nor ſpend 
My Life vain,which may your Life defend. 
Undreſs you, Madam,and prepare to flye. 
- Princeſs. Fly ? Your Example bids me ſtay,and dye. 
Char, To eaſe the Ship in Storms, what Freight is firſt 
Throne over Board, the choicefſt,or the worſt ? 
Princeſs. This queſtion'puts a Period to our ſtrife ; 
It bids me Horour ſave, and loſe my Life, 
Charlst. Madam,you build on a miſtaken ground. ; 


Reaſon 


L 

j 

? 
1 


Reaſon muſt Hononr's darker Loves exponnd : 
Subje&s,who for their Prince themſelves ungo, 
In the moſt glorious w 
Bat Princes, in whoſe 


their Duty-ſhew : 221.7 
ife the Publick lives , 
Should ſave what Heaven for Publick ſafety gives, + 
Pris. Who can the Brightneſs of thy Vertue doubt ? 
And when-it ſhines ſo clear,would put it out ? 115; 
Charlot Leſs will my Danger be then yours, when I >» +. 
Am ſeis'd for you z For you, when ſeis'd, muſt dye: 
But, when'the Murd'eres find a ſtranger, they ' 
Will panſe awhile, and for new Orders ſtay. 
Then the Field gain'd may make us both ſecure. 
Princeſs. But, Charlot,in what place can I be ſure 
Of ſafety, when my ShapeT change for yours * 
Charlst. The Neighd'ring Cloiſter will for ſome few hours 
(I having newly gain'd the Abbeſs) be 
Your Refuge, till your Champion ſets you free. 
Princeſs. Thy Kindneſs and thy Reaſons conquer me | 
And yet too muchl hazard, ventring thee ! 
Charlet. Waſte not your time in ſcruples z3 Pray,be gone: 
Our work muſt end before the Fight's begun- 


S. CENA -IIL 


Enter L.Stranee, Mrs. Stanly 


[ Extunt. 


Mys.Stayly.Nephew,your haſty Couroge I muſt chide , 
[L. Strange holds a letter open in 
This lett-r now muſt all your Actions guide, 
Straxee, Delays encreaſe the Hazard, we would ſhun ; 
By ſwitt Diſpatch our Danger we out-run. 
Mrs. S$t.nly. Haſty Begmnings halt before the end. 
Strange-Bur do-s the Princeſs know, what we intend? 
Myrs.Staply Si\ould Tthis Enterpriſe to her 
She might ; Honour Serhples-interp:iſe. | * 
S!r4'ge Muſt ſhe be ſav'd aptinft her own Conſen 
Leſt knowing it,the ſhould the means. prevent ? 
Mrs.Stanly. But to conceal it, is the ſafeſt way. 


his hand, | 


diſcloſe, 


Think © 


£547 
Think, mwy_ wor FRO you may beſt convey; 
Whilſt I the A {pecdily prepare, 
| Totake the Kingdom's Pledge into her Care. 
And, pray, be watchful leaſt theſearching Eye 
Of Catesby ſhould our Enterpriſe deſcry. 
The Captairi, whom my-Brocher ſent, you muſt 
Withall the Condu& of chiy Buy neſs truſt. 
Strange. With you the dull, andflow are only Wiſe 
The Phlegme of ſo much Caution-I deſpiſe. _ 
Ars. Stan, Your own diſtemper'd Heat does judge him Cold , 
For you are more too Young, then he roo Old. [ Enter Captain. 
Cep. My Lord, the Armies are engag'd z and now 
You may your Ardeur in your Actions ſhew. 
Whilſt S:an/y's Name doex.in the Field afford 
Originals to lengthen Fames Record, 
Your growing Valour here ia narrower (pace 
May living Copies oftheir Glory trace. 
Strange, Captain; you have reftor d my Libertie ; 
And now my Freedom ſhall the Princeſs free. 
« Mrs. Stanly. May thy brave Courage with ſucceſs be bleſty + 
WhilR'I prepare to lodge our Royal Gueſt. [ Exeumt [everal ways. 


SCEN.TIV. 
Enter Catesby, Forreſt, Liextenant, and Souldicrs. 


Catesby. The King has made you his great Confident 3 
And now-your Fortune may your Hopes prevent. 
Whea you receive the Sjgn,ſtrike quick, and ſure- _ : 

Forreſt. Give but the Word, and think the Deed ſecure. 
The lictle Worm, call'd Concience, wants a ſtigg: 
Hell nay be feign'd ; I'm certain of the King, | 
And, {ince his minde is known, what need we ſtay 
For tedious Orders f Cate5by Hold ;you muft obey 
The Rules preſcrib'd ? and watchfully attend, 
Til I your Orders from the Army ſend, 

Liewenant. Good Maſter Captain, teach your old Cam'Tade 
The fine new knack to be a Captain made. = 
None, by your Worſhip's leave, cquld ever {ce 
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[ Exit Catesby. 
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Your baſhful Valonr face an Enemie: x 
Forreft. My Courage by the King is known and try'd. | 
Liewezant. Kings may know more then all the World beſide: 
You can ſhew Bruiſes'of your Tavern Wars, 
And tnrn the Ale-wifes Scratches into Scars. 
Forref. Licutenanr,you will halt in your Career , 
When N:ck and Heels ſhall feel your Officer. 
Were it not for the bu$'ne(s now in hand-—— 
Liezxterant- You would do much ! I ſhould nor idle ſtand: 
Go, go, complain. that I may be caſhier'd g 
I'd rather ſtarve, then be thns Officer'd: 
Forreſt. Stand. * {| The Primeſs in Charlot's attire eroſſerh the 
Lieutenant. 'Tis the Lady's Page. Stage with her Handker- 
Forreff, Then let him paſs. cher before her Eyes,a if ſhe were 
Poor. Rogue ! he ſhortly will be turn'd to Graſs, weeping, J 
Lieutenant. Muſt all the Princeſs Family disband ? | 
Forreſt. W hen the Tree falls, how can the Ivy land ? 0 - 
A noiſe of Swords in the Princeſs Lodgings, 
Swords in the Princeſs loigings! quicklygo, 
And {ce how matters paſs. Lieutenant. You muſt come tooe 
When danger calls,you ſend your Meſſenger. 
A Pox oa thoſe that cannot hide their fear! [ He thruſts Forreft 


in before him. 
SCEN:. V. 
Emer Queen. 


2ucey, Heaven ! If my Child maſt not your mercy find, 
Let me, when ſhe departs,not Ray behind ! 
I can endure no move : T he hand of Fate 
Oa tir'd-out Nature layes too great a weight. 
Enter L1d Strange leading Charlot in the Princeſs dreſs- 
L. Strange. Now, Madam,pray look up: truſt your own Eyes* 
To Charlet ſuppes'd to be the Princeſs. 
Your Servants guardyou,not your Enemies. | 
Madam. you come in's moſt happy hovr;,, To the Queen. 
To rule her Fears we need a Moth: rs Power, © bo 
| Queen, 1 wonder nor, that ſhe's amar' , for I 
EPs H 2 Miftruſt 


(56) 
Miſtruſt my Senſe in this Delivery. | 
Come, Daughrer,give my Eyes the Joyto ſee 
My deareſt Captive ſet at liberty. 
Char lor. I, Madam, who your pleaſure thus obey, 
Am not your Daughter ſhe's convey'd away : 
And you the means of her Eſcape may gueſs, 
When you behold me in my borrow Drels : 
As mine abuvd our Friends,fo her Diſguiſe 
More happily deceiv'd our Enemies, 
ven. Her abſence does my former pain repeat, 
Ah ! bring me to the place of herretrear. 
«1 Chalet. You'l find her at che Cloiſter fix't $n Prayer: 
Heaven, and Religion now her Guardians are. | 
. Strange.Charlot, 1 little thought, I could by thee 
In-this bold Reſcue ſo tranſcended be. 
| Madam, as faithful Guards, we ſhall attend 
Your Perſon 5. and the Princeſs Life defend. 


WT SCEN. VL. 


The Scene is changed to Boſworth Field. 


- 


unveils, 


To the Queen. 
[_ Exeunt. 


* Enter Kine, Lovel, Ratclife, and Souldiers. 


Richmond's Standard taken by the King i carried in Triumph _=_ 
(him, 
King. Behold the Traitor's Standard ! here we ſee , 
Heaven gives an earneſt of full Vitor.y | 
\  Lovel. You the great Brandonflew z you this have gaind:. 
We owe the day, Sir, to your ſingle hand. , . 
No Monarch's ſtory þoaſts ſo high a deed , 0 
As Kings all: men ſurpaſs, you.Kings exceed. . 
Ratchfe. You all the glorious marks of Conqueſt wear , 
And greater, then your ſelf, this day appear, 
I ſaw ſtout Cheyny fall by your ſtrong hand 5 
Thas fturdy ®ak could not your Thunger ſtand. 
King. Richmond was next . Thad hyn,in my Eye "i 
But he was ſheltqrg,þy. my Yactorys - 


i! '4 
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[Charlot 
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Such heaps of Bodies:did gbſtru@ my way,,. . . - 


' , 
SS 


That my own Conqueſts did | IF Conqueſt ſay: | 1 


And Richmond for the ſafety of his Head 
Ow'd leſs unto the Living,then the Dead. [4 hoes P + ſounded. 
Lovel.Hark! a freſh Charge they ſound ! theſe desp'rare men 
Rally their broken, Force, to break again. 
Enter Souldier, Treaſon,Sir, Treaſon ! Stanly's falſe Brigade * 
Have left your Colours, and our Men invade: : 
Richmond in perſon leads them on; and all, 
That have oppos'd them, either Aye,or fall. 
"King. Perfidious Slaves ! Ratclife, without delay 
Theſe Fatal Kings to Catesby's hands convey. 
Fle blaſt the Fruit of all their Vicory :. 
Strange, and the Princeſs ſhall together dye. 
Come; ſhew me Richmond: for Ile breake drotat all [To the Soul 
His Guards, and cruſh the Traytor with my fall. [ Exit Kings &c. 
Emer King, and Sir W. Stan. babited like Richmond at ſeveral doors. 
King. Ha ! is it he * now Fortune,thou art kind / 
Sir Will, Stanly. Enjoy your wiſh: For Richmond here you Gnd. | 
Come, Sir, diſpatch this work the ſhorteſt way: 


- Our ſingle hands will bet decide the day, 


King, "Agree d : of all my Stars I ask nomore ! 


Thou art the only Saint,whom Iimplore. [kiſſing his Sword. 
kbp freht. 

Enter Richwond W hat Viſton's this, which does abuſe my eye ? 
with Souldiers. Richmond imerpoeeh 


Have I 2 Ghoſt,that walks defore I dye ? 
Who ere thou art (bold Champion) ew thy Face: 
Thou doft uſurp my Perſon, and my place. | 
King, The Dragon's Teeth are' ſown in Boſworth Field, 
Which does a Harveſt-of arm'd Richmonds yicld ! 
[Sir William Stanly pulls, up the Vizonr of his Helmet, 
Rich.Sir William Stanly! King. Teaytor ! thy falſe heart + + 
Shall raſte my vengeance. Richmond: Hold, Sir ; let my part 
Be acted firſt : you needs muſt know this Face : =D 
The Shadow to the ſubſtance mult give place-. 
Sir W. Stan, Great Sir, the Law of Arms proclaims my rights; 
wy Sword'began it,and miſt end the Fight. 
ES Richmond. : 
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- Purſuc the flying;bur ſpare Engl ſh Blood, { = x. Sould.in purſuit. 
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Richmend. Not a word more; or I ſhall look on yon , 

As on the worſt Uſurper of the two. | 

Kixg. End your contention : both-employ'd ſhall be. 
Fich. This Sword,and Juſtice otherwile decree, [They fight 


How great thy Fame had bin,haiſt thou been gooC'[ the King fals, 


King. Fae! art thoujuſt * what Cr.me is la.d on me, 
Bur the reſfmblance of thy Tyranny *£ "14-6 
Since I muſt luſe my Throne,I ouly crave, 

That n-thing way be found beyund the Grave. [ ayes. 
Rich Remove the Corps. Heaven, thou art juſt,and good ? 
So Tyrants riſe,and ſo they fall in Blood 
My gallant likeneſs you muſt now reveal 
The cauſe of this ©xtravagance of Zeal. 
Sir IW. $tan. Great Sir,] rook your ſhape, becauſe I knew, 
The Tyrant's Rage did chi. fly aim at you, 
My Loyal care made me ambitious grow 
To rob you of your danger, and your Foe, f 
Richmong. My Perſon you in Fight ſo well became, 
That what was like, I wiſh had been the ſame, 
Enter oxford. $ir,all the bus'neſs of the War is done: 
The Living and the Dead your Conqueſt own : 
The yielding Foe makes ufcleſs all our Swords , 
And for your Mercy only work affords. | 
Richmond My Lord, when we are Duft,our Race will know , 
How much chis Day I to your ConduR.owe: 
The Name of Yereto me, and mine ſhall be 
As high in Honour, as in Loyaltie. [Enter LordStanly. 
O, my dear Friend | muſt I rejoyce,or grieve 
In this great Triumph ? does the Princeſs live ? 

L.Stanly. Sir, ſhe does live z and her paſt dangers prove | 
The glorious Ma: ks,and Trophies of her Love : | 
Het faichfuil Page has all ovr Zeal ont-done , 

And to redeem her life , expos'd his own: 
My George his high Intentions did expreſs , 
But only Charlot's Courage had Succels, 

Rich. Heaven can my Joys no farther now improve , 

Since Lat bleſt in Conqueſt, and in Love: 


4 


My 


on (59) 
My faithful Stanly, 1 ſhall need + > care 

To proſecute the Bus'nefs of the War: 

For I,my Lords, no longer can forbear 

To (ce her free,whoſe glorious Chains'Tl wear, [.Exeunt omnes, 


The Scene i changed to the Cloifter , where the Princeſs was retired, 


SCEN. VIL 
Enter Lord Str ange, Charlit. 


L+ StrangeCharlot, ſuch Faith,and Courage joyn'd in you 
Deſerv'd to finiſh what Laim'd to do. | 
Chariot. My Lord, th*Eveat of my Deſign ſhould be 
Juſtly aſcrib'd ro Fortune,not to-me. 
Strange. Thy Modeſty does but encreaſe thy Glory, 
And leaves to future Age an uſeful Story. 
| Charlst, What I have done deſerves no memory ; 
I lictle did, becauſe I did not dye. 
Andnow,my Lord, it were my happieſt Lot, 
If I by all the World might be forgor. 
Stran.W hat means theſe words? Would you the world:forſakes. 
When your brave Deed does it ſo Happy make 2 
Foul Crimes have madetheir Authours deſperate: 
Bur can the Good,and Proſperous their Lives hate © 
Your Life's my Gift : Diſpole not of my Due ; 
For,as you ſav'd the Princeſs, I ſav d you. 
Charlot. You did defeat me in my Souls chief Aim , 
Of leaving Life with a reproachleſs Name. 
Strange.yome hidden Myftery lies folded here ! 
But hark ! the glorious Richmond does draw neer. 
X [The Trumpets ſound, 
Charlot. What ſhall I'do #* my ſhame will open lye [rohimſeWf; 
To all the World,and to a Parent's Eye. GT | 
In theſe Extreams what can my Honour ſave # -. 
Relieve me, Heaven ! or hide me ina Grave! 


: SCEN: 
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w ; and Attendants« 


thy courage ſhewn 


thou art noW unpawnd 
re ſpeaks thee 2 Stanly's Son- 
A ions may [To Charlot- 
Glory of the Day 
-T would make 2 onarch Bankrupt to Þen0 
That jaſt Reward which T0 thy Faith 1 OWE: 
© Eyes behold © It muſt be ſhe 3 
her Infamie+ 


Chandaw.\N bat do my EY 
Tohimſelj-) And her Diſguile reveals 
Rich. WHy (peak it not 2. when all the World's become 
To Charlot-) 9 loud 1n praiſing thee» | 
he needs chule 4 moſt Conſpicuons 


Chandew» Muſt (he nee 
2 arth, £0 b|azon my. Diſgrace © 
ſpirits ſeiſe 7 


To himſelf.) Thow art 2 B\ot upo 

Will rale out with thy Lile- oxford. Sur I deſcry 

& ftrange rranfyort in mY 
Richmond. h | 


| you mult not Y 
 1fFow expe@-1 ſhall my Claim re 
Charlot knechi'£ Sir, 1 am yours and:lrave 
L. Chanaew. ©;:lermy Ve: 
"1/Afe.; For Vi your ave 
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[ Offering to kill Char lots 
I n their beſt Life (their Honour) thou ſhalr dye. 
Rich. Hold Chandew, hold. What means this furious Heat ? 
In which you both your ſelf,and me forget. 
'Tis well,your Merit weighs my anger down, 
Chandew. Pardon my Paſſion thus unruly grown: 
It did my ftrength of Reaſon quite ſubdue- 
Rich, More,then my Pardon dees belong to you- 
But I am wrackt with Doubts: Riſe,Boy,-and fcee 
My tortur'd Thoughts from this Perplexitie. 
Charlot. O Sir z if I muſt here my fins confeſs, 
This Poſture moſt becomes my Guiltineſs: 
And Ithis low ſubmifhon doubly owe 
In preſence of my Prince,and Father too. 
Rich. My Lord,are you his Father 2 Chandew. Sir,that Name 
Turns my whole Life to Sorrow, and toShame. 
Mich. Rather to Glory,and to Happineſs ; 
A better Son cannot a Parent bleſs, 
Oxford. Sir, I perceive;where all our Errourlyes ; 
Charlot ſuppes'd his Son, his Daughter is. 
Rich. 1 am oppreſt with wonder\ Charlgt , riſe : 
W hilft thy diſputed Sex deludes our eyes, 
Thou doſt to mea Guardian Angel ſeem , 
Which did the Princeſs ſacred Life redeem. 


S CEN. IX. 


Enter Queen, Princeſs, and Attendants. 


Rich.Madam, at laſt Propitious Heaven affords 
Succeſs to the Endeayour of our Swords, 
We at your Royal Feet our Perſons lay, 
And all the mighcy Trophies of the-Day. 
& Prin.Sir, theſe Submiſhons muſt not come from you : 
No Homage from a Conqurer-can be due- | 
Your Laure] ſhould in Juftice be a Crown , 
For all by double Conqueſt is your own, ; 
Rich, How glorionſly your Ig you reward: 


(62) 
Princeſs. No, Sirz from that Iam by Duty bar'd: 
A Parent's leave muſt firft the Gift allow, 
Ere 'Ithe merited Reward beftow. | 
Richmond. Sway'd by my Love' to her, whom you love beft, 
To the Quten JI haveunduly my ReſpeRs addreſt , 
This, Madam, for her fake, you'l not reprove: 
All Laws of Ceremony yield to Love. 
2ueen. What you oblige me in, needs no Excuſe : 
And, Sir, I were unjuſt, ſhould I refuſe 
My vote to ſuth a Publick Happineſs. 
May all the Powers above this Union bleſs ! 
Richmond to] 1 muſt with humble adoration kiſs - 
the Quten.)] The Hand which does confer ſo high a bliſs. 
Tothe Prin, ] Now,Madam, what fay you? Prixceſs. Imuſt obey. 
Rich, Succeeding Times fhall magnify this Day, _ 
Whoſe Fruitful Ioys ſhall low to diſtant Age, | 
And reſcue Nations from Rebellious Rage. 
But, Madam, in this Publick Jubilee 
Charlot's Concerns muſt not negle&ed'be: - 
This Fav'rite to us boch does newly find 
A Noble Father in my greateſt Friend s 
And (what is yet more ſtrange) that Fathers Eye: - 
Does here a Daughter, not a Son defery. 
- Princeſs, I'm loſt in wonder: but what ere he be, 
No Sex can equal his great Loyaltie. 
Now Charlet, eaſe my mind, which longs to know 
The ſecret Cauſe whence all theſe Wonders flow- 
Charlot, Can aay thing, but Love, ſuch wouders doe, 
AS have diſguis'd the Soul and Body to? 
Madam, I drank my Poyſon when my Eye 
Did firſt his Image whom you love, deſcry. 
 Iwas too young to weigh,;how far a bove 
The level of my Birth I raisd my love. 
My wounded Heart in Bretany firſt bled; 
And, when our Exile thence to Paris fled, 
1eaving my Home my Parents and my ſhape 
To follow him I made a bold Eſcape: 
And to his Service I ſoon gair'd accels, 
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Hel pt by Induſtrious Love, and this feign'd dreſs- 
Princeſs. Charlot, no Hiſtory thall ever ſhow 
So brave a Rival,and ſo kind a Foe. 
Pity,and Envy both attend thy Fate, 7 
Thou art more Generous, I more Fortunate. 
Richmond. Ah, gentle Charlot ! in a high degree 
Thou haſt at once oblig's, and puniſh'd me : 
The Torment of great Minds Iundergo, 
Paying ſo little, —_ ſo much I owe. 
Strange. Sir, 1 want Merit z but your goodneſs may 
For ſervice yet to come advance m pay * 
. Grant me your fayour in my great deſign 
Of off ring my Devotions at this Shrine. 
I long have known her,and with envious Eyes 
Have ſeen above my own her Yertue riſ= : | 
But, Madam, now a double change we find ; [ To Charlet. 
For your Sex alter'd has transform'd my Mind : 
My Jealoufie grows Love, and what before 
Wich Envy I beheld, I now adore. 
Richmond, 1 hy Paſſion makes me happy 3 and I know, 
Your Father's Judgment will this choicg allow. 
Her Fortune as her Birth, ſhall equal you: 
W ho marries her, marries our Favour too. 
Chandew. I hope, that in this happy Bride , 
Your ſcrup'lons Honour now is ſatisfi'd. 
Chandew. Not only ſatisfi'd,but much encreaſt, 
W here I unhappy was, I now am bleſt. 
* Charlt, How much muſtI toſuch Indulgence owe , 
As on the Guilty does Reward beſtow ? 
But,Sir, no Power can former Voys releaſe , 
Which bar me from this proffer d happine(s. 
Ambitious Flames will eyer upwards tend 
They maytheir Obje&loſe, bur ne're deſc8nd. 
Mine ſtill ſhall riſe,and in a Cloiſter chuſe 
The laſting Love of an Immortal Spoule. 
Strange. Ah! leave usnot; Heaven wants you leſs,then we. 
Princeſs, Vertue'will leave that Land, which loſeth thee, 
Charlot. All YVertue ſtays, whenyou are left behind. 
Madam,in vain you urge my fetled Mind. 
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SCN. 4: 
Enter L. Stanly. 


L.Stanly. The Field does want you, Sir z The Souldiers calt 
With loud Impatience for their General. 
In this days Booty they the Crown have found, 
And all cry. out, that Richwoxd mult be crown'd. 
Richmond. My Lord,they ſhould their duty better knoy, 
For common Hands muſt nat the Crown beſtow. 
L, Stanly. High ſwelling Torrents you as ſoon may (wage, 
As ſtop the Current of their Loyal Rage. | 
Princeſs. Come, Sir, theſe Mutineers I long to ſee 
For muſt joyn in the Conſpiracie. 
Richmond He, Madam,who to you has rais'd his aim, 
To more,then Crowns, and Scepters lays a Claim. ' - 
' [ Enter Sir William Stanly, bringing the Crown,with Officers ani 
Souldiers.in « Military Ponp. | | 
" Sir Will. Stanly. Behold the nob{eſt Spoil of Boſworth Field ! 
This is the Fruit which now your Laurels yield. 
Richmond: Tothis great Trophy, Madam;you are born , 
W hich by a Royal Beauty muſt be worn. 
Princeſs. The Crown is yours, becauſe in Battel found , 
| And, Sir,as Conqueronr you muft be crown'd. 
| Richmond. By right of Conqueſt it belongs to you., 
For you did firſt the Conquerour ſubdue, 
* Sir Will. Stanly.Madam, pray order my obedient hand ; 
W hich waits to place it by your high Command. 
_ Frinceſs. Come,Sir; you muſt ſabmit to this great Weight, 
[The Princeſs and Sir Wiliam Stanly put the Crown on the. © 
. Earl of Richmogd's Head. 
The Peoplecry, Long liv e King Henry the 7. 
Impos'd by us and by the Hand of Fate. 
King, Henry 7-Since, Madam,T muſt yield to wear the Crown; 
By this Submiſſion I your Title owne.. 
I year it as a publick Mark to ſhew 
My Power to theſe, my Fealty to you; 
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Sir Will, Stanly. Richard is ſlain, Richmond is crown'd : and now 
To the Princeſs. ] 1 have perform'd the chiefeſt of my Vow. 
I ſhall hereafter only Glory woo ,. 
And all that Glory place in ſerving you. 
Princeſs. That your great Merit recompensd may be , 
I give you all,that's undiſposd of me: 
This ſeems a Gift, but-it does ſubſtance want z 
All was convey'd by a preceding Grant. 
Sir William Stanly Madam, did not the fulneſs of your Joyes- 
The weight of my affli tions counterpoiſe, 
I ſhould in all the Friumphs, which adorn. 
Our ſhining Cenqueſt, be condemn'd ro mourn, 
My miſery. with others Joy begins, 
Loſing as much, as mighty Richmond wins. 
Princeſs. Ja Hofour nobly. gain'd the Generous mind 
Does all the Charms of Love and Empire find, 
K. Hen, 9, Were I not ſafe both in my (elf, and Her, 
Stanly, thy dang'rous merit I ſhould fear ; 
Yet (ucha Rival no diſtruſt can move, 
Who did uſurp my danger; not my Love, 
Priiceſs. His Siſter's meritSto0 muſt be confeſt ,. 
W hoſe Faich ſhin'd out, when I was moſt diſtreſt, 
| [Enter Prior with his Companions. 
Prior. The Church with Hymns anfwers the Peoples voice : 
Both Heaven aad Earth at.your ſuccefs rejoyce. 
I have a Bleffing from the Clergy brought, 
Who pray'd with no leſs ardour than you fought. 
K, Hen.7. We fcarce haveſubje left for farther Prayer 3. 
Our Wiſhes by our Joyes exhauſted are. | 
Nor will Heaven's Bounty in our Perſons end ; 
On all our.race theſe Bleſſings ſhall deſcend, 


FINT S. 


R Ichard is dead 3 and now begins your Reign : 
Let nt the Tyrant live in you again. 


For though one Tyrant be a Nation's Curſe , 
Vet Commonwealths of Tyrants are nnch worſe : 


Their Name is Legion: And a Rump (you know) 


In Cruelty all Richards does outgo. 
Firſt then by Acis of Grace your Power declare : 

Newly inflall d, all Princes gracious are ; 

All leſſer Crimes within- their Pardon fall; 

And Poets Sins are not held Capital. 

For your own ſake you tuft ſome Mercy ſhew : * 

AGt not the Tyrant's Part, left we a& you. 

A formal Critick with bis wiſe Grimace 

Will os the Stage appear with no ill grace. 

Moft of that Trae in this Cenſarious A 'oe 

Have little of the Poet, but his Rage : 

Ferbaps old Johnſon's Gall may fill their Pen ; 

"Put where's the Judgment and the Salt of Bcn ? 
Tet for himſelf cur Author dees declare 

All that ſit bere his Lawful Judges are : 


For 'tis but ju$t, that in our /awleſs dayes , 


Since all Alen write, all Men ſhould judge of Plays: 


